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Chapter | 


A tall boy with long and curly dark brown hair made his way down the few stairs beneath a white door, closing 
the small gate in the fence surrounding the front yard behind him before stepping out onto the street. 
Shouldering his backpack, he made his way towards the big concrete building at the end of the street, all the 


while with a frown on his face. 


His name was Joseph, or as he preferred, Joe Elliott, and he was just about to graduate. He was just coming 
back to school after the summer break, the final year at high school awaiting him and he was definitely not 
looking forward to attending all those classes for one more time. The only subject he liked was music, partly 
because his teacher was a nice elder woman that supported him with every idea he had, but mainly because 
he felt like creating melodies and lyrics was the only thing he was good at doing. However, since he didn't have 
music class that day, he was not in an exactly good mood that day. That changed only a few moments later, 


though. 


"Joel Joe, will you wait for me to catch up?", a male voice shouted from behind him and he stopped dead in his 
tracks to turn around. He was greeted by the sight of a tall and lanky blonde-haired boy that was hurriedly 
walking towards him with his backpack shouldered, a wide grin on his face, and a sparkle in his pale blue eyes. It 
was Steve, his very best friend and also the only one he considered a real and loyal friend. Joe felt the edges 


of his mouth quirk up to match the beam on his friend's face in an instant, his mood brightening as if it had 
never been bad. The lanky boy finally arrived next to him, still a bit out of breath since he had made quite a 
run to catch up with the taller boy, that, on top of that, had the advantage of longer legs. 


"Hey mate, how were your holidays? Anything worth telling?" 


Steve's grin widened even more at Joe's question and he nodded quickly before parting his lips to spill 
everything he had to keep in until he saw his best mate again. 


"The holidays were amazing! Guess what? | finally got myself a girl!" 


Joe smirked at that answer, shaking his head a bit at his friend's antics. Steve had a bit of a problem with 
getting girls since he was such a shy guy, so Joe had actually predicted he'd never get a girlfriend during their 
time at high school. But now, in the final year, he had finally managed to do so. Joe was actually a bit 


impressed. 


"You shittin' me? Congratulations matel", he finally replied, well aware of what it would mean, Steve would be 


occupied more often now and that would result in Joe having to spend more time on his own. But he'd survive 


that. 


Joe didn't have a girlfriend, simply had no interest in one at the moment. Especially since all the chicks at their 
high school were setting the wrong privileges in his opinion. He didn't need a girl that was only interested in 
shoes and make-up. If there would be a girl in his life, she'd have to be into rock music, that was out of the 


question. 


The two young men continued their walk towards the school building together, laughing and exchanging the 
newest things, Steve telling his best friend how he met his new girlfriend and that her name was Olivia. And 
before they knew it, they collected their timetables in the secretary and ambled off to their first lesson. It 
was maths, a lesson taught by a middle-aged man that everyone liked. Since they had made quite similar 
choices concerning their courses, it was no surprise that they both had maths in the same lesson with the 


same teacher. 


So just a few minutes later they were situated in the classroom maths was always being taught in, taking a 
seat on a desk in the back next to each other. They continued to talk until the teacher came in and their 
surroundings got silent, too. It wasn't because of their teacher, though. It was because of the figure entering 


the room after him. 


"Good morning everyone, | hope you had a great holiday! Anyways, I'm sure you're all happy that you're finally 


back and able to do some maths again!" 


Groans and cheers resonated through the room at that, but Joe didn't participate in any of it. The only thing 
he had eyes for was the lad beside his math teacher. 


He had curly chocolate brown hair going down to his shoulders that surrounded his very handsome face, Joe 
especially noticing the ocean blue of his doe-like eyes. He was dressed in a pair of skintight blue jeans and a 
purplish top with a lower neckline, revealing a bit of the upper part of his smooth chest, the few sparkling 


necklaces that were visible accenting the caramel colored skin of his chest even further with their pendants. 


Joe couldn't help staring at him and he apparently noticed since he raised his shy gaze and met Joe's, the sight 
of the bluest eyes he had ever seen from beneath long lashes taking Joe's breath away and making his cheeks 
heat up immediately. The fuck? What was happening? 


"Well, before we start with the lesson, | want you to meet your new classmate. Would you like to say a few 
words about yourself?", the teacher finally asked the lad, making his cheeks heat up. He obviously didn't like to 
stand in the center of attention But he said something either way. 


"Um... h-hi, I'm Rick Savage, but you can call me Sav because | like that name better. I'm eighteen and my main 


hobbies are playing soccer and playing music, my main instrument is guitar at the moment. | hope you'll all get 


along with me and | can make some new friends." 
His gaze shyly drifted downwards to his feet again as he finished speaking, Joe still not being able to quit 
staring at him. He was interested in music? The teen already knew he had to speak properly with the 


undeniably handsome new boy. A finger poking his arm made him finally jerk and snap out of his thoughts again 


He turned his gaze towards his best friend next to him with a sigh in return, seeing him watching him with a 


confused and interested expression on his face. 

"Hey man, | tried to catch your attention for quite some time now. You finally hear me?" 

Joe nodded and rolled his eyes, one eyebrow shooting skywards in a silent question. 

"What's with that boy? You practically stared him down with that lovey-dovey gaze of yours." 

"| did not!" 

| have eyes, Joe. Don't lie to me", Steve shot back and Joe was just about to introduce another one of his 
arguments when he noticed movement in front of their table. He quickly looked up and was met by those 
hypnotizing ocean blue eyes again. His breath caught in his throat and he went silent immediately. Had he heard 
their argument from before? 

"Hey, | just wanted to ask if you could show me around the school in the break. Since l'm the new one and all." 
The question was accompanied by another shy smile at Joe, a single dimple creasing each of the soft-looking 


cheeks and making Joe's thinking process fail completely again. He opened his mouth, wanting to say something, 
but nothing came out. The other boy looked at him expectantly and Joe's cheeks heated up once again 


‘lm sure he would. The name's Steve and this is my best mate Joe. You're Sav, right?", Steve finally said from 
beside him, saving Joe from awkwardness and also helping him to find his voice again. Steve extended his hand 
towards the curly-haired one who took it and shook it shyly with that beautiful smile still painted onto his lush 


rosy lips. 


"Right, sorry. Of course, I'll show you around, no problem’, Joe finally said and Sav looked at him again with his 
smile widening. He gave him a slight nod and then wandered off to the back of the classroom to the only free 
table in the last row. 


As soon as he was gone, Joe took a deep breath to calm himself before looking at the blackboard in the front 
to copy the few terms they had to solve first to repeat some of the basics they would need again for their 


new topic. And as soon as Joe had solved the first one, Steve started whispering towards him again. 


"Have | witnessed that correctly? He actually managed to get you speechless? You? Speechless? Even | am not 


able to do that!" 
"Just shut up about it. Its nothing." 


Steve snickered at his answer and Joe just forced himself to concentrate on the terms he still had to solve 
again, hoping to get his best friend to shut up, and apart from that, the new curly-haired boy out of his head. 
But sadly, it was not that easy. 


"To me, it looked like love at first sight, Joe." 

"Fuck offl im not in freaking love with him! | like girls and apart from that, | only just got to know him’ 
"If you say so’ 

"Just give it a rest | need to concentrate" 


"Clark! Elliott! If it's something important you are free to tell it to the whole class but otherwise quit talking! 


You're disturbing your fellow classmates with it!" 


The teacher addressing them was enough to make Steve shut up immediately, Joe simply dropping his gaze to 
his college block and continuing to solve the terms. Steve was quite shy towards people with authority and Joe 
almost thanked the teacher for saying something because it was the only way to get his mate to leave him in 


peace for once. 


The lesson went by without further incidents though, and before they knew it, the bell rang to introduce the 
break. Joe quickly packed his things into his backpack, telling Steve to hurry, too, and finally left the classroom. 
At the door, he almost bumped into the new boy, his cheeks heating up again on their own accord as he 
remembered what he had promised to do. Sav just looked at him attentively out of those big blue eyes with 


his backpack shouldered, waiting for Joe to give some instructions. 


"Well, I. Is it okay if | put my things into my locker first? Don't wanna carry them all the time’, he finally 
asked and the curly-haired nodded in return with that damn beautiful smile painted onto his lips again, waiting 
for Joe to lead the way. The taller boy did so and noticed Sav strolling down the corridor right behind him in 


order to not lose him in the crowded space, one hand cautiously placed on the back of Joe's backpack. 


They both finally stopped in front of Joe's locker, the taller teen opening it and storing his books inside of it. 
Sav meanwhile leaned against the locker next to his, watching his action with interest, especially as he saw the 


band pictures cut out of magazines plastered onto the inner walls of the locker. 
"Is that Mott the Hoople?" 


Joe's head snapped up as someone said the name of his favorite band, his eyes finally coming to a rest on Sav 
again, who apparently had asked the question. Surprise was etched onto the older boy's features, a slow smile 
touching his lips. 


"Yes, some of the pictures are from them", he replied, grazing his fingertips over a few pictures on the left 


and in the middle, "you like them?" 


Sav nodded with a smile and got closer to be able to take a closer look at the images, Joe stepping a bit to the 
side to let him. 


"T-Rex, Slade, the Sweet, Thin Lizzy, Led Zeppelin and hey, there's Queen too!" 


Joe watched with admiration as the younger teen figured out each band shown on the images, getting 


especially excited after seeing a picture of Queen. Joe figured he liked them the most. 


"Amazing. The only person | know who figured every one of them out was Steve so far, but he's also the only 
one who likes them as much as | do. | had a few friends who pointed at Freddie Mercury and asked me who it 


was. 


Sav laughed at that and Joe felt his heartbeat hitch at the sound of it, the image of the sparkle in the 
younger's eyes as he laughed imprinting itself into his mind instantly. But he shook his head to clear it again, 
not wanting to get lost in his thoughts. 


"What's your favorite band, Sav?" 


"Queen, forever and ever. | just love the songs and Freddie is the most amazing singer I've ever heard. They 
were also the reason why | started playing the guitar. | want to see them live so badly but apparently, I'm 
quite broke at the moment", he replied and Joe smiled, directly knowing that he had met a true fan of music 


that also seemed to have a lot in common with him. 


"Oh yeah, they're amazing. Mott the Hoople will stay my favorite though, they were the ones that really got 


me for the first time so the memories get me kind of stuck on them. But Queen follows close after." 


Sav smiled at him, obviously having a lot more to tell, but Joe remembered what they had wanted to do in the 
first place. 


"Well, | guess | should start showing you around, the break isn't that long after all. But I'd like to continue this 


conversation either way while we're walking around." 


The younger teen nodded in return, following Joe along the corridor again and listening to him explaining the 
most important things at the school and where the most important rooms were located. He also showed him a 


few of them, like the cafeteria or the sports hall. 


"Hey, you said you played soccer earlier when you presented yourself, do you have a favorite team?", Joe 


asked as they were making their way back to the lockers after he had shown the new boy the sports hall. 


"Oh yeah, Sheffield Wednesday will always be my favorite, even though they're quite bad at the moment. You 


got one, too?" 


Sheffield United, guess we're enemies in that aspect then’, Joe replied with a chuckle and Sav gently nudged 
him with his shoulder, joining in on Joe's laughter. The taller teen felt sparks on the bare skin of his arm as it 
touched Sav's, willing the feeling away with all his might but not being able to. His heart took flight as those 
blue blue eyes met his again with that beautiful sparkle in them and Joe noticed how he lost himself in the 


ocean blue. He was drowning with no intention of getting back to the surface. 


Maybe Steve had been right. Maybe it really had been love at first sight. 


Chapter 2 


Joe could barely sleep that night because he was so caught up in his thoughts. Yesterday he had only intended 
to survive the day at school and afterward meet up with Steve to catch up on everything that had happened 


some more when that boy had come into his life. Rick Savage, the eighteen-year-old and damn gorgeous teen. 


And Joe might not accept it yet, but he had fallen head over heels for him the minute their gazes had met 
for the first time. Steve had called him out on it and that was probably one of the main reasons he couldn't 
admit it. Another one was that Joe was usually into girls. He had never looked at another boy that way and it 
scared him shitless that his heart had already helplessly turned into putty whenever he was in Savage's 


presence. 


At dinner, he had told his mum about the new boy, especially about the mutual interest in rock music that 
they shared. And his mum had directly suggested to bring him over for dinner in return, an idea that excited 
Joe to no end. He wanted to show his record collection to the younger teen, talk with him about music the 


whole night through. So he had decided to ask him about it sometime soon. 


But still, he couldn't sleep. Partly because he felt so lost in his situation and partly because he simply couldn't 
wait to talk to the gorgeous boy again. So he decided to read a bit in order to pass out more quickly, which 


worked. 
And before he knew it, it was morning again. 


Joe woke up by the beep of his alarm clock, turning it off immediately, as usual. He normally laid in bed for 
another twenty minutes until he could get himself to wake up completely, but this time, the Savage boy was 


on his mind. And it made him leave the warm confines of his bed and dress quicker than ever. 


He made his way down the stairs, happily humming a melody while entering the kitchen to make himself a bowl 
of cereals. He glanced at the clock all the time, almost impatiently waiting for the time it would be necessary 
to leave to go to school. He had to admit to himself that it seemed a bit comical, he never got so excited 
about school. But it didn't really matter to him at that moment, he just happily chewed on his cereals before 
making his way back upstairs to brush his teeth after he was finished. His parents were already at work, they 
always needed to be there quite early and usually left before Joe woke up. 


Still humming a melody he brushed his teeth and then got himself ready for school, packing his backpack and 
taking another look at the clock. His smile widened as he noticed it was time to leave. So he quickly put on his 
leather jacket and shouldered his backpack before leaving the small house and walking towards school, just like 
the day before. Except that this time he wore a wide smile on his face. 


As usual, he met Steve on his way, the latter smiling knowingly at the expression on his best friend's face. He 
apparently still believed Joe was in love. Because even if he denied it, it was obvious that he was. And Steve 


knew exactly who he had in his sights. 


They arrived at the school building just a few minutes later, heading to their first lesson that was history. 
Well, it was Joe's first lesson, Steve had geography instead. So they headed to different classrooms, a frown 
forming on Joe's face as he noticed Sav wasn't in his when he entered. Hiding his disappointment, he made his 
way to an empty table in the back, dropping his things next to him and listening to the teacher calling out the 


names of the ones that should be in the lesson in order to see if someone was sick. 


Joe's name got called out after a while, the latter just raising his hand in an affirmative sign. And then, after a 
while, the teacher called out Sav's name. As no one answered, she wrote down that he was missing and Joe's 
heart skipped a beat. So he usually had the same class with him. Thinking about that information, he was 


startled when there was a soft knock on the door. 


"Yeah? You may come in’, the teacher said and the door opened, revealing him. Joe's eyes immediately widened 


in attention. 


‘lm sorry Mrs. Winter, | didn't immediately find the room. I'm still new and got a bit confused with the 
corridors", he said as an excuse, shyly tucking a strand of his wild curls behind his ear, and Mrs. Winter 
nodded with a gentle smile on her face, gesturing him to take a seat. The teenager looked around the room in 
order to find a free seat, and upon seeing Joe sitting there alone, making his way towards him with a soft 


smile. 


Joe felt his heartbeat speed up in return, his cheeks reddening as Sav dropped down beside him and breathed 
out a soft ‘Hi. Joe nodded at him in return with a smile on his face, then taking out his college block and 

afterward placing his forearms onto the tabletop. Sav did the same and for a short moment, the skin of their 
forearms brushed against each other and Joe sucked in a sharp breath, hoping his neighbor didn't notice it. He 


didn't, or at least he didn't mention it. 


"Well, today we'll start off with a little documentary about the french revolution, so please take out some 
paper for taking notes", their teacher finally said and got a VHS-cassette out of her bag, plucking it into the 


player and pulling down the white screen. 


The documentary started quite quickly afterward, filling them in on basic information, audibly as well as 
visually. As it came to the whole part with the guillotines and Robespierre, Joe suddenly felt a hand covering 
his own on the tabletop and holding on to it. Warmth spread through his body at the contact that somehow 
contained trust in him since Sav had obviously reached out in slight fear and in need of comforting company. 
The feel of the younger's warm palm on the back of his hand and his lanky fingers gently wriggling themselves 


between his own made him incapable of moving in any way, so he just held still and enjoyed it while it lasted. 


The documentary finally came to an end and Sav's hand shrunk away from his immediately at the sound of 


Mrs. Winter's voice. Only then he seemed to become aware of what he had been doing before. 


‘Oh... Im sorry, Joe..", he nervously said and looked over at him with a guilty and insecure expression on his 


face, making Joe smile soothingly at him before answering. 


"Don't be.. |... | didnt mind it, actually.” 


The smile was back on the handsome teen's face at that and he also blushed a bit, Joe feeling proud for being 
the cause of it. They continued following the lesson afterward, sometimes helping each other with the tasks 
and Joe noticing that way that Sav was a brilliant student. Always attentive, always giving good answers 
whenever he got to say something. Joe presumed that a friend like that could only be helpful. Wait, friend? 


"Sav?", he murmured silently towards him while Mrs. Winter was speaking and illustrating her words by 
drawing something onto the blackboard, therefore facing away from them. Joe's neighbor turned his head 
towards him almost immediately at his words, eyeing him once again with those doe-like blue eyes that made 


the other student feel completely fuzzy inside. 
"Can | call you my friend already, or is that too forward?" 


"No, I'd love that actually", Sav replied with a wide and dimpled smile on his face, brushing his bangs out of his 
eyes to make an even better eye contact. Joe's heart skipped at that response, the smile of his opponent 


causing the formation of a similar one on his own lips. 


"And is it too forward to invite you over to my house for dinner sometime? My mum would like to meet you 


since she likes to get to know all of my friends." 
Sav shook his head as a response to that question with the smile on his face widening even further. 
"No, that would be fine. How about Saturday?" 


Joe just nodded excitedly, feeling the urge to hug his new friend. But he didn't, they were still in the middle of 
the lesson after all. So Joe left it like that, directing his gaze at the blackboard in the front again and taking 


part in the lesson once more. 


wun 


The next lesson was sports. 


Steve caught up with the two of them again, rambling about the stupid geography class and how much he 
hated it, especially the teacher, that made the whole lesson extremely boring. He told them he had been close 


to sleeping at one point. 


They both laughed along with him, especially when he started to make jokes and imitate the teacher to make 
the impression more vivid for the two of them. Steve really was a funny guy and Joe noticed how Sav got 
more comfortable in their company by the second. Their sports teacher arrived shortly afterward, opening 
their changing room and letting them in along with the other boys waiting in front of it, Joe noticing some 


jocks that eyed Sav with a sneer on their faces. But he didn't think anything of it. 


Well, until they had placed their bags on the benches and the door fell shut behind them, making leaving more 
difficult. Until Joe watched Sav being encircled by five of these jocks. 


"What are you doing in our changing room? You're everything but definitely no guy, you queer", said one of 
them, the biggest one, that was obviously on the rugby team. The others laughed while the rest of the boys 


in the changing room watched with widened eyes, Joe being one of them. 


"Say something, you gay motherfucker! What do you want here?", another one said with a shove to Sav's 
chest that made him tumble backward. His big blue eyes were widened in fear and he desperately glanced 
around himself, his expression silently screaming ‘HELP! in big capital letters. And as soon as the shove had 
occurred, Joe simply had to interfere. Sav was his friend after all and he didn't want him to be beaten up if he 


could prevent it. 
"Hey, leave him alone!" 


The jocks’ eyes were on Joe in an instant and they left Sav alone, focusing on the one that dared to doubt 


their methods. And Joe suddenly felt very small. But he couldn't let that show, couldn't let them win so easily. 
"Fuck off, this has nothing to do with you, Elliott.” 
"It has, Sav's my friend and if you try to hurt him, you'll have to hurt me first." 


He didn't actually know what had made him say that, but it was enough to make the jocks give him a shove 
and, apparently, leave him alone afterward. They left the changing room with their middle finger raised at him, 
but they left. And that was all that mattered. Joe immediately went over to Sav, seeing him smiling shyly up 
at him with a bit of the shock still visible in his eyes. 


"Are you okay, mate?" 


Sav nodded as an answer with his smile gaining more confidence, and Joe directly felt better, too. They 
continued changing into their sports clothes afterward, Joe not being able to prevent a shy gaze over at his 
new friend as he changed his shirt and stood there all smooth chested for a few moments. The sight had his 
heart racing once more and he damned himself for it, finally being able to force himself to concentrate solely 


on changing his own clothes and afterward leaving with Steve and Sav in tow. 


They started the lesson with a soccer match and got sorted into teams for that, Joe, Steve and Sav somehow 
ending up in one team with most of the jocks in the other one. Their team had a quite good keeper, too, Joe 
knew him from elementary school and also that he never quit his soccer team and was therefore still quite 


good. And Sav had mentioned he'd play soccer too, so they should have a winning chance. 


Indeed, they did. And Sav was amazing, he shot the first two goals for them so quickly Joe wasn't even 


completely realizing it until it had happened. Their rival team apparently noticed Sav's qualities as well, because 


they started to foul him on purpose. More and more often the handsome teen laid on the ground with a pained 
expression on his face, but he stood back up each time and shot the penalty kick himself in most of the cases. 
And he converted those shots into goals every time he shot. By the time their teacher called off the game 
because of the lack of more time, the score said 1 to | for them, indicating that they had won the match. 


Joe smiled and cheered at that with exhaustion on his features, looking over at Steve who did the same, and 
then over at Sav, who limped a bit but smiled either way. They shook hands with each of their teammates, 
Steve hugging Joe in a friendly way and finally, Joe found himself in front of the teen that was the most 
responsible for their victory. His chocolate curls stuck slightly to his sweaty face and his blue eyes were 
slightly droopy in exhaustion and to Joe, he looked incredibly gorgeous at that moment. 


"You were amazing. | didn't know you could play that well", Joe stated with a grin, Sav smiling with a blush 
tainting his cheeks. The taller boy quickly approached him afterward, pulling him in for a short hug and ignoring 
once again how hard his heart was pounding in his chest at the nearness. Even though the hug didn't last long, 
Joe could identify a soft scent of lavender emanating from his friend's hair, hinting of his shampoo choices, 


and Joe stored it in his memory immediately, without even doing it consciously. 


The teacher finally gestured them all to leave to the changing room again, which they all did. But Joe suddenly 
stood still as he noticed Steve next to him but that there was no sign of Sav. Steve first glanced at him 
questionably but he then quickly understood the couse for Joe's behavior. 


"He'll come eventually. | bet the teacher's trying to get him into the school's soccer team after his 
performance this lesson’, Steve assured his best friend and encouraged him to carry on walking towards the 


changing room, which he eventually did. 


Steve was done with dressing himself again as Sav entered the room again with a smile on his face and a 


sparkle in his eyes. After seeing Joe's and Steve's questioning gazes, he immediately started to talk. 
"He wants me on the school's soccer team! | never thought I'd be good enough to get into it!" 


"What made you believe that, mate? You were amazing, like | told you before. He would be completely insane if 
he didn't ask you to join the team", Joe replied and Sav smiled thankfully at him, the taller teen's knees getting 
weak once again. He quickly changed his clothes to distract himself, preventing himself from looking over at his 
new friend to not let the feeling escalate further. Steve finally broke the silence again 


"| completely agree with Joe, you definitely deserve to be on the team! And just so you know, | need to go to 
my next lesson already. Joe, you're having a free period now, don't you?" 


"Yep, that's right. You can go already, I'll wait for Sav since | have nowhere to be either way.’ 
Steve nodded at that and waved at them before leaving through the door, leaving Sav and Joe on their own in 


the changing room. The taller teen bit his lip and played around with his fingers to kill the time while Sav 
continued dressing on the bench opposite him. Joe desperately tried not to look up, but he failed. Miserably. 


Sav was standing there shirtless again as he looked up, a slight sheen of sweat glistening on his smooth naked 
chest that he started to wipe off with a towel before reaching for his shirt. But before he pulled it on, he 
stopped in his tracks, looking over at Joe curiously, catching him staring. The latter's cheeks turned as red as 


they possibly could as the blue eyes locked on his. 
"Something wrong?" 


Joe shook his head quickly and looked down, concentrating on his fingers again while he wished to disappear into 
the floor beneath him. God, how could he be so obvious? 


He eventually looked up again as he felt a warm hand on his shoulder, noticing that Sav was standing right in 
front of him with a smirk on his face and still without a shirt on his upper body. Joe immediately bit his lip, 
waiting for Sav to say something. 


"I just wanted to thank you properly for saving me from those idiots before, they surely would've beaten me 
up if it wasn't for you. | believe there has never been someone in my life that did that for me. They usually 
just watched me going down and laughed along. So thank you for interfering", the blue-eyed finally said and 
pulled Joe into a hug with a smile on his face. The taller teen directly returned the gesture, wrapping his arms 
around his opponent and directly getting hooked on Sav's body heat and warm skin. His hands ran along his bare 


warm back on their own accord before he could stop himself, pulling his friend even closer into his embrace. 


But Sav finally pulled back a bit to look into his eyes again, the smile still evident on his lush rosy lips. Joe 
suddenly felt the strong urge to kiss them and he had to avert his gaze to stop that thought. His feelings 


were already going crazy like that, he could only imagine what an overflow of emotions kissing Sav would cause. 


"Thank you", he said once more, catching Joe's attention again and leaving the embrace after placing a soft 
peck on his friend's cheek And Joe presumed he was as red as a tomato after that contact. He could still feel 
the soft warm lips on his cheek while Sav was already on the other side of the room to finish dressing. He 
opened his mouth to say something, anything, but nothing was coming out, just like at the moment he met the 
younger one. But after shaking his head and forcing himself to focus, he finally managed to get something out. 


"Hey, which lesson do you have now?" 

‘I've got a free period, just like you. Then afterward French, | believe", came the immediate answer, Joe 
inwardly frowning because he didn't have French. But if he had a free period like him right now, they could 
spend the time together. 

"Would you like to fetch something to eat with me while we're free? I'm quite hungry | have to admit", Joe 
asked again and the younger just nodded with a smile, finally having finished dressing and fluffing his hair again. 
He then walked over to the door and opened it to step out into the hallway. 


"Are you coming, Joe?" 


‘On my way, mate", the latter replied still in thought, and ran his fingertips over the cheek Sav had kissed in a 
fascinated way as Sav wasn't looking. He could still feel those lips on his skin. And even if it had been just a 
friendly peck, Joe knew he had to feel those lips again And again and again. 


Chapter 3 


Joe met up with Steve after school, since he felt he'd neglected him a bit in the last time because of Sav. The 
two of them went to a park nearby, a content silence between them for the whole walk there. But as soon as 
they were seated on the grass in front of the park's little lake, Steve began to talk. And Joe knew which topic 
it would be even before the latter opened his mouth. 


"Joe, let me in on your thoughts, please. l'm your best friend and | want to know what's going on inside your 
head", he started and Joe immediately dropped his gaze to the floor, Steve not knowing what would come next. 
He inwardly prepared for Joe throwing a temper tantrum because he wouldn't let the topic go. But his best 
friend remained silent instead, still staring at his sneakers. Just as Steve thought there would be nothing 


coming out of him anymore, the latter began to speak. 
"|. | don't know what's going on, Steve. All | know is that this isn't normal." 
Steve stayed silent because he knew his best mate had more to say. And he was right, as usual. 


"When | saw him for the first time, | couldn't identify the feelings bubbling up inside me. But they felt so good 
that | presumed it was good to feel them, but then | realized all they were were wrong. And they start to 
annoy me too, especially all those doubts that come with them. | want him to feel the same things | feel 


whenever | look at him, but l'm not sure if he does." 


Joe was staring out at the lake then, lost in his thoughts of the young and handsome teen that had come into 
his life. 


"So you agree with me when | say it was love at first sight, at least from your side?" 


Joe was startled by that and looked over at Steve, the latter being surprised to not see denial in the depths of 
the bright green eyes but a kind of an agreement instead as if he was finally coming to terms with his 
situation and stopped all the denying. 


"| guess, yeah. | guess that's how it's supposed to feel when you find your one and only. And that's the point. 
Why the hell should | feel that way when | look at another guy? | was always into girls." 


"Well, did you ever feel that way towards a girl? Can you compare it somehow?", Steve asked and Joe leaned 
back onto the grass, the wind playing with his dark locks as he looked up at the blue sky, retreating into his 


thoughts and memories. 


"Honestly? No, | never felt like this. Except maybe with that one girl, Jessica, you remember her? But even 
with her, the feeling was much weaker than it is now with Sav. Maybe that means I've never been truly in 


love before." 


Steve nodded in agreement, laying a gentle hand onto Joe's arm and squeezing supportingly. He could only 


imagine how much Joe was fighting against himself inside of his mind. 


"Hey, just know that I'll be here for you if you need to talk about it. I'll never ditch you because you just so 
happen to fall in love with another guy, know that if you should have that doubt. I'm your friend and there is 
nothing like that getting between true friends." 


Joe smiled wanly up at him at that from his lying position on the grass, Steve being able to see that his words 
had reached and soothed the heart of his friend. And that was enough for that moment. Steve suddenly 
remembered that Sav and Joe had spent some time together while he had a lesson and therefore couldn't 


observe it. And he knew that enamored people always loved to talk about the one they were in love with. 
"So tell me, what did you two do in history and the free period? Anything worth telling?" 


Joe's face immediately lit up at the memory and he started to tell his best friend everything that had 
occurred. From Sav grabbing his hand during the documentary in history to the whole scene in the changing 


room. And Steve listened carefully with a smile on his face. 


"So you're physically attracted to him, too?", he finally asked as Joe told him about not being able to keep 
himself from watching Sav changing and how he had caught him staring. Joe just nodded with a smile, his eyes 


getting dreamy and Steve realized just how hard he had fallen for their new classmate. 


"Yes, he's beautiful. In every aspect. Have you looked closely at his face yet? Those eyes and lips can beat 
every girl's. | almost kissed him because the urge was so strong. But thankfully | didn't, it surely would've 


scared him off." 


"m not interested in him in that way, but even | think he's very pretty for a guy. And why didn't you tell me 
you almost kissed him?", Steve asked and Joe blushed, biting his lip. 


| couldn't reach that point for now, we got stuck when | told you about my fail at not watching him. Well, | 
wanted to kiss him because he was just so close to me. He embraced me as a thank you because | saved him 
from the jocks beforehand, and then he looked at me out of those beautiful blue eyes and | almost gave in to 
the urge. But | could restrain myself and he stepped out of the embrace with a kiss on my cheek. | swear, 
Steve, | can still feel his lips on my skin" 


His best friend watched him as he talked with a smile on his face, thinking about his girl in the meantime. He 
didn't have feelings that were so strong towards her, but he figured they could develop with time. He was a 
shy one after all. But the longer Joe talked, the surer Steve was that his best friend could gain enough 
confidence to talk with Sav about his feelings. 


"Oh, and did | tell you that he agreed to come over to my place on Saturday? What do you think? Should | tell 


him then or not? Or should | wait a bit longer?", Joe asked his best friend after a while, an insecure expression 


on his face. He really wasn't so sure if it was such a good idea to take a chance if they only knew each other 


for such a short time. 


"Well, | can't tell you that. | think that you should tell him what you feel sometime, though. And see what 
Saturday brings, let your instincts lead you, mate. And this is just my opinion, but | honestly think Sav might 
return your way of thought. | saw him watching you with a certain expression quite some times now", Steve 
replied and Joe's heartbeat sped up at the sole possibility of Sav liking him back. But he had to admit that he 
had a quite good feeling about the events on Saturday so far. 


wun 


Joe's favorite lesson of the week had finally arrived. It was Thursday and they finally had music class in the 
first two lessons. The tall nineteen-year-old teen had woken up even earlier than normal and had excitedly 
waited to be able to go to school, finally making his way over there, as usual meeting up with Steve. They 
went up the bunch of stairs to the highest situated room in the whole school building that was the music hall. 
And as they arrived, they took a seat next to each other in the chair circle their teacher had set up in the 
middle of the quite big room. Almost everyone was there, Joe however not being able to catch a sight of his 
crush yet. But he had said that music was one of his favorite hobbies, so Joe guessed he would join in on the 
course in some time. But their teacher started the lesson either way. 


"Good morning, | hope you slept well and are motivated to make some music now! I've been collecting requests 
for topics that students would like to do in music class last year, which you all know of course. However, there 
was a topic that got asked for very often and therefore | chose it. And that specific topic is creating your 


own songs. So you might find yourself a group now in which you'd like to work." 


Joe almost cheered in joy, he had wished for that topic for so long already! Steve had, too, and they quickly 
agreed on working together, Joe rummaging in his backpack until he found his little notebook, already full of 
song lyrics that he had scribbled down whenever they had come to his mind. Maybe they could use some of 
them for their song. 


"You're a bit late, are you Mr. Savage?", their teacher's voice said from the side and Joe's ears perked up, his 
head turning in the right direction And there he could see his crush with those perfect curls and the blue 
blue eyes talking to their teacher, apparently telling her the reason why he was late. Almost as if he had felt 
the familiar eyes on him the curly-haired then turned his gaze from their teacher's, looking over to Joe and 
Joe had the impression, that his smile doubled as soon as he had spotted the tall teen sitting there with his 
best friend. Their teacher filled him in on what they had to do and Sav nodded, then walking over to Joe and 
Steve. The green-eyed noticed the way he walked with a bit of an unconscious hip-accent for the first time, 


and it just made him want him more. God, Savage was starting to make him crazy. 


"Hey guys, you maybe have another free place in your group for me?", he finally asked shyly as he reached 
them and Joe just nodded with a smile, patting the chair next to him. Steve grinned at his best friend's antics, 


but also examined how the big blue eyes of their newest member sparkled as he looked at Joe. Steve really 


hoped they would get together sometime soon, even though he had to admit that the shyness and the dancing 


around it was quite cute. 


"So, has everyone got a group? Fantastic! Then you may start working now, you know where the instruments 
are. And for lyrics you can get yourself some paper and pens from the front here’, their teacher finally 
announced and they grinned, Steve standing up to get a guitar for both himself and Sav while the other two 


stayed in their seats, Joe concentrating on his notebook once more. 


"Are those lyrics?", Sav asked from beside him and Joe nodded in return, feeling the curly-haired leaning closer 
to him and resting his chin on his shoulder, his breath ghosting softly across the skin of Joe's cheek and 


making the latter close his eyes for a moment. 
"Can | see them?" 


"Yeah, but most of them are just some ideas that | wrote down randomly. So be warned, it might be 
confusing", Joe answered with a chuckle and felt Sav chuckle in return, his shorter breaths tickling his skin, and 
Joe opened the notebook, handing it over to Sav. The latter started thumbing through the pages, finally 
stopping as he caught eye of a few specific lines. 


"Oh yeah, that's probably the best | have so far. What do you think?", Joe asked, noticing the way the other 
had paused turning the pages and reading attentively after having seen those few lines he was so very proud 


of. 


"Youre such a secret, misty-eyed and shady 

Lady how you hold the key 

Oh youre lke a candle, your flames slowly fadn' 

Burnin’ out and burnin’ me - that's awesome! You're a really good songwriter, Joe", Sav replied and Joe blushed 


at the compliment, ducking his head a little because of not just someone but Sav complimenting him. 

"Thank you, | really appreciate it." 

Sav just smiled some more, ruffling one hand through Joe's wild dark brown curls in a friendly gesture. A 
friendly gesture that let Joe's heartbeat speed up quite heavily. But luckily Steve came back just then, giving 


him a reason to focus again and not lose himself in the presence of the handsome teen next to him. 


"There you go, Sav, how long do you play already?", Steve asked, handing Sav an acoustic guitar and sitting 


down on Joe's other side with his own in his lap afterward. 
"A year or two, maybe? But | warn you, I'm not that good." 


"I'm sure you are." 


The curly-haired blushed and ducked his head as Joe had at the latter's words, Steve watching the two of 
them with a smile. God, today really was a day on which he had to restrain himself from taking both of their 
heads into his hands and push them together to get them to finally kiss. They were so damn obvious, but 
apparently, neither of them noticed the obviousness of the other. ‘What a shame’, Steve thought and inwardly 
rolled his eyes. He then began playing a riff that he had been working on, something that needed a bit more 
perfection but sounded good already. And both Joe's and Sav's ears perked up upon hearing it. 


"What's that, mate?" 


"Something I've been working on. Its still not perfect but | think it could turn out to be something quite good", 
Steve replied and Joe smiled, obviously seeing the same potential in it. He then turned his attention to Sav 


again. 
"Can you sing, mate? Because neither Steve nor | can" 


Sav looked at him with widened eyes in return and wanted to give some sort of answer but Steve interrupted 


first. 


"No no no, you're gonna sing, Joe. Your voice is amazing, stop denying it all the time. Don't make Sav do it 
against his will. You didn't want to, either way, am | right?", he then added directed at Sav and the latter 
nodded shyly, his cheeks still flushed crimson. 


"My voice is not good, Steve, I'm not gonna sing." 


"Well, Joe, let us tell you what we think of it, then we go on. Besides, Sav never even heard you sing, so it's 
hard for him to believe your voice is bad without even hearing it’, Steve stated and Sav nodded in an 
affirmative, Joe nervously running a hand through his curls. He didn't want to do this, but by Sav's 


appreciating gaze and Steve's expecting one, he had no real choice of refusing. 


So he nodded at Steve, indicating for him to play anything he knew to demonstrate his singing capacities, that 
weren't there in his opinion. Steve started playing Stairway to Heaven and Joe took a deep breath and closed 
his eyes before starting to sing. After the first verse, he got more confident and poured his heart into it, 
finally opening his eyes to look at Sav's expression in order to gain an impression of his opinion. The latter was 
watching him in awe as if he hadn't expected him to be able to sing as he did at all, and Joe felt the pride 
rising. He finally interrupted at the third verse and Sav and Steve both started to clap. 


"So, how was |?", he asked, either way, just to be sure, and gained an eye-roll from Steve in return Sav just 
continued to watch him in awe before he leaned forward to hug Joe, the taller teen feeling his heart almost 


bursting out of his chest because it pounded so heavily. 


"You were amazing, Joe. And there will be no other singing this song we create than you. Everything else would 
be a shame", he said as he pulled back and overlooked Joe's flushed face, his teeth gripping his bottom lip and 
his blue eyes still holding that admiration in them. And before he knew it, Sav had placed a kiss on his cheek 


again, only that it was the other one this time. Steve watched carefully all the time, practically being able to 
see how his best friend's breathing picked up the pace significantly and how the blush on his face intensified. 
But he also saw the way Sav had placed his lips on his skin, eyes closed and making contact in a very loving 

way, and he was immediately sure Sav returned Joe's feelings. And now he really hoped they would let their 


feelings speak at their meeting on Saturday. 


Chapter 4 


Finally, Saturday had come. And Joe was more excited than he had ever been. Sav was supposed to come over 
sometime around five and Joe had been bouncing around the house in adrenaline for the whole day beforehand. 
He desperately wanted the damn hand of the clock to tell him it was five already, he desperately wanted to 


see the gorgeous teen again 


And since he didn't know how the evening would turn out, he had taken a shower and put on some of his best 
clothes, hoping it would pay off in the end. He wore a pair of his favorite tight and bright blue jeans, along with 
a black Led Zeppelin top that fit loosely and apart from that, accented his quite well-defined arm muscles and 
the soft caramel skin over them. He had spent extra long on his curls as well, making sure they looked as 
beautiful as possible. And after a few hours of going almost ballistic in excitement, the doorbell finally rang. 


"| get it, mum", he shouted through the small house, then racing down the staircase that led up to his room, 
down to the front door. He then took a deep breath and opened the door, a wide smile painting itself onto his 
lips as he was greeted by the sight of the most gorgeous person he had ever seen in his life. 


"Hey", Sav whispered shyly as he caught sight of Joe, his eyes taking in that Joe had taken the time to look 
extraordinarily good for him. And Joe could see the smile that painted itself onto the lush rosy lips as he took 
notice of it. But to Joe, he couldn't ever call himself beautiful in comparison to Sav. He wore light blue, high- 
waisted jeans and a purplish-blue blouse with the first few buttons undone, revealing his necklaces, just like 
the first time Joe had seen him. His hair was falling perfectly around his face and those blue eyes sparkled 
beneath his curly bangs slightly falling in front of them. Joe wasn't sure, but it almost looked like Sav had used 
some eyeliner as well to make them pop even more. his lips were so luscious, rosy and kissable, that Joe had 


to try really hard to distract himself from the wish of planting a kiss on them properly. 


"Why don't you come in?", Joe finally asked with a welcoming gesture and stepped aside, allowing his friend to 
enter the small house. Sav did so immediately, politely taking off his sneakers at the front door before 
attentively looking at Joe again 


‘You're gorgeous’, lingered on the tip of Joe's tongue as they held the eye contact for a while, but he managed 


to gulp it down and smile instead. 


"C'mon, I'll show you the house. And of course, introduce you To my mum." 


Sav nodded at that and followed him through the corridor, stepping into the kitchen with the dining room 
directly attached to it after him and being greeted by the backside of Joe's mother that was still preparing 


dinner. She looked up and turned around though as Joe addressed her. 


"Oh, you have to be the new guy Joseph always talks about", she said happily, holding her hand out for Sav to 
shake. He did so and felt his cheeks heating up at the thought of Joe mentioning him often at home. 


"Mum! Did you have to say that?", the taller teen asked his mother and she just smiled at him, obviously not 
intending to take the statement back She just turned her attention to Sav again. 


I'm Joe's mother, but that's kind of obvious already, | believe. Cynthia or Mrs. Elliott will do, call me as you 


prefer." 


‘| will do that, thanks, Mrs. Elliott. lim Rick Savage, but most people call me Sav instead’, the younger replied, 
giving her his best charming smile in order to make a good first impression. By the smile that appeared on 


Mrs. Elliotts face in return, he believed he did a good job. 


Ill show him my room, mum, and you can just call us when dinner is ready, okay", Joe finally asked and his 
mother nodded, kissing his cheek and Sav could see that he was embarrassed by it. But he could wriggle 
himself out of his mother's grasp quite quickly, taking Sav by the wrist and pulling him towards a staircase 
that led upwards. 


"The stairway to heaven, if you want so. Follow me", Joe said with a chuckle and Sav giggled, following the taller 


teen up the stairs and entering the room on top of them after him. 


It was beautiful, at least in his eyes. There was the bed in one corner, a guitar on its stand right next to it 
along with an amplifier, posters of Joe's favorite bands plastered all over the walls and the front of his 
wardrobe, and then, of course, his shelf with all his vinyls on it along with the record player right beneath it 


on a small desk. 


"| love it", he whispered with a smile and Joe blushed, flopping down to sit on his bed while he watched Sav 
circling the room and looking at everything in great detail. As he stopped in front of his shelf with the records, 
Joe stood up again and approached him from behind. Sav apparently didn't notice him or didn't care, because he 


made no move of backing away. 


"Y'know, you can choose one to listen to if you want", Joe finally said, his breath on the back of Sav's neck and 
his chest almost brushing the back of his friend. Sav flinched shortly in surprise but then relaxed again, 
moving slightly backward to lean lightly against Joe's chest while he let his fingers wander across the backs of 
the vinyls. Finding one that got his interest, he pulled it out of the shelf and looked at the cover closely in awe. 
It was Queen's Sheer Heart Attack and Joe immediately had to smile. 


"I love this one. But ironically | don't have it’, he said with a chuckle, gently brushing his fingertips across the 
cover, still completely fascinated by it. 


"Then let's put it on, its one of their best", Joe replied from behind him, his feelings going completely crazy 
because Sav stood so close to him, practically leaned back onto him. He felt and saw the curly-haired nod in 


return, getting the vinyl out of its case before cautiously placing it on the turntable. 


"Could you get the needle, please? I'm always scared to ruin it if | place it on there’, he asked shyly and Joe 


smiled with a hum in return, getting away from Sav to walk over to the record player, cautiously placing the 


needle down over the vinyl. Brighton Rock started and Sav's smile widened as he finally got to hear Freddie's 
voice, his eyes closing on their own accord. Joe felt his heartbeat quicken at the sight, feeling the strong urge 


to get closer once again. It was like something was drawing him towards the younger one. 


As Joe started approaching him, Sav's eyes opened again, locking on his own and Joe forgot breathing for a few 
moments. They got closer almost as if they weren't doing it consciously, bodies just approaching the other by 
instinct. So it wasn't a surprise when Joe finally found himself with the younger one in his arms and the 
younger's hands on the back of his neck and they started swaying to the music. With a cautious hand, Joe 
finally reached up and smoothed a part of Sav's curly bangs away from his eyes, marveling at their softness 
and then cupping one of the soft cheeks with the single dimple in them in his palm. His gaze switched from the 
blue blue eyes, which were really rimmed by eyeliner to accent their color some more, to the lush rosy lips in 
front of his own, getting a sigh in return. As he looked back up into the beautiful eyes, he saw them closed in 


expectation, feeling Sav's fingers tangle themselves into his dark brown locks and gently pulling him closer. 


Joe was getting crazy by the nearness and the whole thing that Sav was hinting at. He was obviously urging 
him on to kiss him onto the lips. And Joe was so excited about that for a moment that his breath caught in 
his throat once more. But he couldn't reject the given opportunity so he leaned in closer, feeling his friend's 
hot breath more insistent on his lips the closer he got. And just as their lips brushed each other's lightly, 
there was a loud call from downstairs. 


"JOSEPH! DINNER IS READY!" 


Joe flinched back and Sav opened his eyes again at the interruption, the two of them gazing into each other's 


eyes for a moment. 


"WERE COMING, MUM", Joe finally replied and Sav lowered his gaze, blushing a bit insecurely. Noticing that, 
Joe placed two fingers beneath his opponent's chin, gently tilting it upwards to meet the blue gaze again 


"Hey, if you want to we can continue this after dinner", he whispered and Sav smiled softly, gently untangling 
his fingers from Joe's curls and placing a kiss on the tip of Joe's freckled nose. The latter smiled and blushed 
at that gesture before stepping out of the embrace, gesturing over to the door. Sav got the hint and they 
quickly left the room and went down the few stairs, Joe behind Sav. 


During the whole dinner, Joe was kind of out of it. He couldn't focus properly on his mother or even on Sav, 
because the moment his mother had interrupted them was the only thing on his mind. If she hadn't 
interrupted them, he most likely would have tasted those luscious rosy lips that followed him in his dreams 
for the first time. And just the thought of trying again after dinner made his blood boil with need in his veins. 
But was Sav really doing it out of the same reason Joe was, that he was madly in love with him since they 
first saw each other? Joe wasn't sure, but he decided they needed to talk about the whole thing. But not 
getting distracted could turn out to be a bit difficult, he knew. 


"So Sav, Joe has told me you like rock music, just like him. Is there any band in particular that you like most?" 


"Queen, they're my all-time favorite. When | first heard them, | just knew that this style of music was it for 
me. The style to listen to and the style to create myself whenever | am playing the guitar. | hope I'll get the 
chance to see them sometime, but as far as | know, they aren't touring at the moment, and apart from that, | 


couldn't afford it either way." 


Joe just observed the conversation between his mother and the guy he was falling in love with, a smile painted 
onto his lips at seeing how well they got along. But eventually, the phone started to ring and his mother got it, 
leaving Sav and Joe alone at the table. And before any kind of silence could form between them, Joe started to 


talk. 


"You wanna go back upstairs? Or do you want to have some more soup?" 


"lim fine, thanks. We can go upstairs if you want to", Sav replied and Joe's heartbeat swelled with excitement 
again, the green-eyed quickly getting up to get their dishes and bring them over into the kitchen. Sav followed 


him and waited in the doorframe. 


"Shit, I'm such a bad host! Do you want any kind of drink? Beer? Water?", Joe asked, inwardly smacking himself. 
Sav just smiled soothingly at him. 


"You're not a bad host, Joe, | was fine until now. But if you're offering, I'd like a beer if that's fine." 


Joe nodded and got two beer bottles out of the fridge, cracking them open before handing one over to Sav. 
They then made their way back up the stairs, entering Joe's room and closing the door behind them. The taller 
one directly went over to his record player again and placed the needle back on the vinyl, in order to prevent 
any sort of silence. Sav had meanwhile sat down onto the edge of his bed, taking a sip of his beer while 
watching Joe. And as Joe caught his gaze with his eyebrow raised in a silent question, he started to blush 
heavily, making Joe guess that he had indeed been checking him out, just like he had done in the changing room 
the other day. 


So Joe went over to the younger one again, sitting down beside him and clinking their beer bottles together 
before taking a sip of his own. And as he had placed it back down on the floor beside the bed, he felt a trail of 
electric sparks on his thigh, causing his heart to pound against his ribs like crazy once more. Looking down, he 
noticed that Sav had placed one hand on his jeans-clad thigh, his thumb drawing circles onto the soft fabric. 
Man, even his fingers were beautiful. 


Joe raised his gaze from the hand on his thigh after a while, trailing it up the strong arm and finally onto that 
gorgeous face that featured the beautiful eyes that were gazing up at him once more. Fuck, he needed that 
kiss now. He had been waiting too long for it. 


So he cupped the latter's cheek in his palm once again, leaning in close until their breaths startled to mingle. 
Sav gasped softly, a sound that got drowned out by Joe's lips colliding with his, engaging him into a gentle but 
needy kiss. The younger's hand on his thigh gently tightened its hold as the kiss developed further, tongues 
entangling in their own silent dance and soft moans emanating that got muffled by their lips. Joe felt like his 


heart was exploding at the feelings he was experiencing. He knew from there on, that it had been like the first 
taste of a drug he instantly got hooked on. He just knew he would need it again and again. 


They eventually parted in need of air, the sight of Sav's droopy blue eyes urging Joe on to do it again 
immediately. But his own conscience was against that. They needed to talk first. So he drew back a bit, getting 
his beer up off the floor and taking a sip again. Sav mirrored his gesture but obviously waited for Joe to say 


something. 


"| don't know what to say exactly, | just know that we need to talk a bit first. | just.. | only want you to know 
that | like you and that this means the world to me. There's just something special about you that I've never 


seen in anyone else before. And I've felt this way since | first saw you." 


Sav observed him with sparkling eyes as he said that, reaching for Joe's hand and interlocking their fingers, 
almost like during history class the other day. But this time it meant more than just seeking comfort and they 
both knew that. Sav finally managed to say something in return, his eyes and voice still full of wonder. 


"| know what you mean, | feel that way too. | just knew you were something special the day | met you and | 


honestly never felt so drawn to someone my whole life. What l'm trying to say is that | like you, too." 


The taller teen grinned at that, placing his beer back on the ground and waiting for Sav to do the same before 
he leaned in again to place another kiss on the soft lips. The gesture was returned immediately and somehow 
Joe ended up with Sav in his lap when they broke the kiss again, the latter holding onto the back of his neck 
while he himself had his arms wrapped around his lower back to pull him in as close as possible. Joe finally 


parted his lips from Sav's with another question on them 
"There's something I'd like to ask you" 

savant 

"Well, | like you, you like me. Would you want to be my.. y'know. 


"You mean..?", Sav asked with hope in his sparkling blue eyes, silently wanting to know if Joe had meant what he 
thought he had. And as Joe nodded with a shy smile Sav knew exactly that he had meant what he thought he 
had. He had wanted to know if he would like to be his boyfriend or at least more than his friend. Sav was 
speechless for a moment because he hadn't expected that question but he caught himself quickly, nodding 


happily before placing another kiss on Joe's reddened lips as an answer. 


The older teen felt like he was on cloud nine at the affirmative, returning the kiss with as many of the 
emotions he was feeling as he could. He wanted Sav to know how much he wanted him, how much he wanted to 
be with him in that exact way. And as Sav pulled back with a huge smile on his face, he knew he had 
succeeded at that part. 


"You probably won't believe me when | say this, but | believed that this would happen sometime, wanted it to 
happen, too. Maybe | should raise some money as a fortune teller’, the blue-eyed finally said, rubbing the tip 
of his nose against Joe's with a chuckle, making the other smile even more. Killer Queen started to play in the 


background and Sav closed his eyes, starting to hum along. 


‘Ive thought about this, too", Joe whispered against the younger's lips in return and placed a kiss on them 
again, letting himself fall back onto his bed and pulling Sav down with him. The latter contently wriggled his legs 
between Joe's to be able to lay down on him properly, then cuddling into the warm embrace of Joe's arms 


while resting his head on the older one's chest. 


Joe closed his eyes with a smile at the gesture that contained much more love than lust, tangling one hand in 
Sav's soft curls and caressing them while his other slid down his back to rest on his hip. He could stay with 
him that way forever and dreaded the moment Sav would tell him he would have to leave that evening. But 
that was for later, in that moment all that mattered was the warm body of probably the love of his life on 
top of him, his cheek nuzzling his shirt and content sighs leaving the lush rosy lips. 


And yeah, Joe definitely was in love. Very much in love. 


Chapter 5 


As Joe met up with Steve on the next Monday on his way to school, the latter knew something had changed. 
The taller one's expression was so happy, Steve feared his face would split in two by the wide smile on his lips. 


And he could only guess what seemed to have happened on Saturday. But he asked either way. 
"Joe? You're smiling like the Cheshire Cat, care to tell me what happened? It's about Sav, isn't it?" 


Joe smiled at him and Steve could practically see the pink hearts in his eyes as he mentioned their classmate's 


name. Well, Steve already predicted that at least to Joe he wasn't only his classmate anymore. 
"l. Actually, | don't know where to start.” 
"The beginning seems like a good start" 


"Well, he came over on Saturday, you know that already. And we kissed. And afterward, he said | was special to 
him and we cuddled on my bed. And he agreed to cross the platonic friendship line and now | believe | can call 
him my boyfriend. l'm still kind of overwhelmed by everything", Joe said with a chuckle and a blush, his wide 
smile not minimizing itself even in the tiniest bit. Steve smiled, too, at that information, appreciatingly patting 
his best friend's back while breathing a sigh of relief. He was very happy that the dancing around it had been 


finally overcome, for all of them but mostly Joe and Sav, of course. 


He just briefly took notice of the fact that they had entered the school building already, making their way 
through the hallway with the rows of lockers on its sides. 


"I knew it! Congratiulations, mate! Will you keep it a secret from public or not?", he then asked, Joe not replying 
because he had spotted Sav a few feet away from him, just placing some of his books into his locker and 
taking out his material for maths. The taller teen was over there next to him in just a few seconds, hugging 
him from behind. Sav turned around in his embrace a bit surprised, upon noticing it was Joe hooking his arms 


around the back of his neck and placing a loving kiss on his lips. 


‘Guess that means they aren't going to hide it from the public’, Steve mumbled to himself upon seeing the 


scene in front of his eyes, smiling at the true happiness that emanated from his two enamored friends. 


‘I've missed you", Joe whispered against Sav's lips after they had parted for air, still holding him in his arms 
and enjoying the closeness while the latter twirled a strand of Joe's dark brown curls around his forefinger, 


smiling at his now boyfriend's words. 


"Its only been a day, Joe. But | get it, I've missed you, too. Badly", he finally replied, pecking his lips again after 
almost losing himself in the depths of the bright green eyes of his opponent, and afterward leaving the 
embrace. Joe's smile faltered a little at the loss of contact, but he was aware of it being necessary since 


walking around with their arms around each other could cause some difficulties. Noticing Joe's change of 


expression, Sav took his hand instead after closing the door of his locker, gaining himself a bright smile in 


return. 


"Was about time, guys. Congratulations again!", Steve finally said, appearing beside Sav again and making both of 
them blush a bit. But they thanked him either way before the three of them went over to the classroom 
maths was being taught in and entering it. Both Joe and Sav noticed their classmates curiously gazing at their 
joined hands, but they didn’t let go, only tightening their grip. Steve supposed they would want to sit together 
as well and took a seat next to a quite nice classmate whose name was Pete Willis, who happily engaged him 


into a conversation. 


Sav and Joe meanwhile sat down at a desk next to each other, ignoring the gazes that had followed them. They 
weren't there to explain themselves, they just did what felt good and right to them, hoping the rest would be 


clear by their actions. 


"So, have you planned on doing something this afternoon?", Joe asked the curly-haired beside him, wrapping one 
arm around him and successfully making him cuddle into his side, his curls tickling Joe's cheek lightly as he 
moved his head to look up at him out of his beautiful blue eyes. 


"No, | haven't. At least not yet. But I've got a feeling you're about to do something about that." 
Joe smirked in return, playing with a strand of Sav's soft hair before talking again 
"Well, | thought that you'd maybe like to spend some time with me after school?" 


‘I'd love to, we could go over to my house since we were at yours last time", the younger one replied and Joe 
nodded in agreement, placing a soft kiss on the curly-haired's cheek before letting him go because of their 


teacher entering the classroom. 


The whole lesson went by without anything worth mentioning and the break finally introduced itself by the 
ringing of the bell. Joe, Sav, Steve, and Pete went out in a group of four, the last two having befriended 
themselves quite well during the lesson. So, since Pete was kind of new to the company, they exchanged some 


introductions first. 


"Well, guys, this is Pete, you might know him or have seen him already during class. Pete, this is Joe and that 
is Sav", Steve explained, gesturing towards the other two while talking. Pete, a quite short and slim guy with 
brown curls that looked a bit like Joe's, nodded his head at each of them with a smile before starting to talk, a 
question lingering on the tip of his tongue. 


"Um, hi, | believe | know you already, Joe. But you are the new guy, aren't you, Sav?", he directed at the blue- 


eyed and handsome guy, who nodded in return with a shy smile on his face. 


"And | also wondered if you guys’, he gestured over at Joe and Sav, "are a couple, because I've seen you 


acting like one during maths." 


Joe looked over at Sav at that question, seeing him blushing, and finally wrapped an arm around his waist to 


pull him close and make the answer quite clear already. 


"Well, yes, we are, aren't we, Savy?", Joe finally said and Sav looked up at him with a smile, nodding as an 
answer. The curly-haired placed a kiss on his boyfriend's cheek and then turned his attention back to Pete, who 


looked at them with a smile on his face. 


"And just so you know, I'm fine with that, | just wanted to be sure about it. By the way, you're a very cute 
couple", Pete added, making Sav's blush darken even further and Joe's smile widen 


The four of them finally sat down on a bench on the schoolyard, Sav being situated on Joe's lap due to the 
lack of enough space on the bench. They talked a lot, getting to know that Pete had a very similar taste in 
music and also played the guitar like Steve and Sav. Joe felt very happy about how the situation was 
developing, he met more and more people that shared his interests and that he liked. But the one he liked most 


of course was situated on his lap at that moment. 


Sav had his back against Joe's chest and his head leaned back against his shoulder, his curls tickling Joe's nose 
whenever he moved his head and his fingers being twined with Joe's on his belly. He had his eyes closed in 
contentment and relaxed even further as Joe turned his head slightly and started to place soft kisses on the 
satin-like skin of the younger's neck, causing the latter to let out soft sighs of happiness. 


"I really look forward to later on, y'know?", the green-eyed teen finally whispered against his skin, making his 
mate agree with a soft hum. Sav slowly turned around in his embrace afterward, straddling his lap and cupping 


Joe's cheeks in his hands, holding the eye contact for a moment. 


"You know you're beautiful, right?", the younger one suddenly said and Joe blushed while averting his gaze 


shyly. 
"No, I'm not. | mean, have you looked at yourself already? You're much more beautiful than | am." 


Sav chuckled at that with a shake of his head but didn't tolerate any further arguments from Joe's side, 

simply engaging him into a kiss again. His fingers tangled in Joe's dark brown curls while the latter's ran down 
the younger's back, grabbing him by the waist and pulling him in even closer. Joe was still not completely able 
to realize that that gorgeous teen with the amazing character was his now. It had to be some sort of dream. 


But the soft lips on his own and the warm body situated in his lap told him that it was indeed real, 


woun 


Later that afternoon Joe rode the bus with Sav to the latter's home, all the while with a smile on his face 
that was initiated by Sav's hand in his and his head leaning against his shoulder. They didn't talk that much 


during the ride, being content with the silence and each other's company. As one particular stop was 


announced, Sav's head finally lifted itself from Joe's shoulder again, turning so that he was able to look into the 


blue eyes again 
"This is the right one, we only have to walk for a few minutes from here." 


Joe nodded and placed a kiss on Sav's forehead before they stood up, shouldering their backpacks again and 
finally exiting the bus, still hand in hand. They walked for a few minutes, just like Sav had predicted, talking and 
laughing while ignoring the curious gazes at their clasped hands from strangers. The topic switched from 
school to music and finally to concerts, Joe starting to tell his boyfriend about the one time he had had the 
incredible luck to get tickets for Led Zeppelin playing in a little club. 


| went there with Steve, we were so close to Jimmy Pagel | believe it was the best concert I've ever seen" 


Sav listened with an expression of complete awe painted onto his facial features, finally unlocking the door to 


his house while still focusing all his attention on Joe's report. 
"Well, that's about it’, he finally said, "have you ever been to a concert of a band you really like?" 


"Well, not really. The only one I've actually seen was Thin Lizzy last year, but the only band that matters to 
me right now is Queen. And like I've told you before, | haven't been able to see them until now", Sav replied, 
finally opening the door and gesturing for Joe to step inside. He did and was immediately greeted by a few loud 
barks before a young Golden Retriever rounded a corner and ran towards them. 


"Calmly, Lucy. He's not gonna invade the house", Sav chuckled, scratching her behind her ears as soon as she 


reached him. Joe smiled immediately at his interactions with the cute animal. 
"I didn't know you had a dog." 


"I'm sorry, | believe | forgot to tell you about her. This is Lucy and she is a very friendly dog, so you don't 
have to fear her biting you or something like that. | hope she doesn't bother you?", Sav introduced her, 
hopefully looking at Joe out of his big blue eyes at his last question. 


"Not at all, can | pet her?", Joe replied and Sav nodded with a smile. So the taller teen bent down and ran a 
hand through the fluffy fur, the dog immediately trying to reach it to lick it. Joe had to giggle at those antics 
and finally took off his boots and jacket, then kneeling down to the dog's height again. Lucy immediately tried to 
lick his face and Sav snorted, watching the two of them fondly. 


‘lm sorry, but she loves to kiss other people. And | believe she likes you", he then said, looking up as steps 
could be heard on the floorboards. Joe looked up, too, and was greeted by another teen, a bit older than them, 
with dark curls and equally dark brown eyes. But by the facial contours, it was quite obvious that he was 


somewhat related to Sav, most likely his brother. 


"Hey, Ricky, who's this?" 


"Oh, yeah, | should make some more introductions | believe. Brian, this is my classmate Joe, and Joe, that is my 
older brother Brian’, Sav said and Joe stood up again with a smile, holding out his hand to shake Brian's. The 
latter smiled right back at him, dimples similar to Sav's showing themselves in his cheeks. 


"Good to meet you finally, Rick's been going on and on about you these last few days. He told us you're a great 
singer, and that you're writing a song together for music class", he said and Sav started to blush, Joe noticing 


and sending him a wink that just made the younger's face heat up more. 


"We still have something to eat in the kitchen for lunch if you want", Brian then added, looking at the two of 


them questioningly. They exchanged glances and Sav finally answered. 
"Yeah, we're gonna eat a bit. Tell mum about it, will you?" 


Brian nodded and ran off to the kitchen again, Lucy following his steps and leaving the young couple alone in the 
hallway again. Sav used that moment of silence and stepped into Joe's embrace again, placing a soft kiss on the 
taller's lips and tangling his hands in his dark brown curls. Joe replied the contact just as softly and pulled the 
shorter teen closer by his waist, forgetting the time for a moment. It was only when they heard someone 
clear their throat near them that they shrunk apart, whipping their heads around but still not letting go of 
the other. 


"So | guessed right", Brian said as their gazes came to a rest on him, Sav's face heating up in embarrassment, 
he trying to hide by burying his face in the fabric of Joe's shirt. Joe didn't know how to reply, so he just 
smiled shyly, tangling one of his hands in Sav's soft curls. He could feel the latter taking a deep breath before 
he lifted his head again to face his brother, the blush still evident on his face and causing him to look as 


gorgeous as it was somehow possible. 
"Please don't tell mum, will you? | want to inform her about the situation on my own." 


Brian nodded and Joe stepped back a bit, dropping his arms from around Sav and taking his hand instead. Sav 
smiled softly at him with a peck onto his cheek and then guided him towards the kitchen by his hand, letting go 
of it just before they entered it, Brian not that far behind them. 


The kitchen was quite big, but considering the size of the family, it wasn't actually too big. There was a table 
right in there as well, another teen sitting on a chair next to it. That one had blondish-brown hair that was 
cut quite short, indicating that he wasn't into the glam rock scene like Joe and Sav were. Joe asked himself if 
he was a friend of Brian, but as he turned towards them, he knew that was not the case. His eyes were just 
like Sav's, the same sparkling blue but situated in a more male face. Sav was male too, of course, but his facial 
contours were softer, not that angular as the face of their opponent. But nevertheless, Joe knew by those 
eyes that it had to be another one of Sav's brothers. He just nodded his head at them without much interest 
and then turned towards his mother again, who was just getting the noodles she was preparing, at least that 
was what the smell indicated, ready and had her back turned towards them. But just then, she turned around 


and Joe could directly identify, where Sav's beauty was coming from. 


"John, will you just- Oh! Hey darlin’, and you must be Joe thenl", she exclaimed mid-sentence, quickly getting 
over to them and starting to fuss over her youngest son. After messing up his hair in a loving way she let 


him go again, resting her attention on Joe again. 


‘lm Sally or Mrs. Savage, as you prefer, Richard's mother. And these two clowns running around are Brian and 
John, the latter has greeted you already, | believe", she said and pulled him into a hug, then gesturing him to 
take a seat. 


"Lets eat now, though, John will eat the table otherwise", she added with a chuckle, her son rolling his eyes at 
her while Sav, Joe, and Brian took a seat at the table. Sally Savage turned to the pots with the noodles and the 
tomato sauce again, filling up each of their plates and finally sitting down at the table with them. They started 
to eat in silence, Joe still not being able to get over the fact how much Sav had inherited from his mother. 
The curls, the eyes, and even the perfect nose were almost the same, his antics during eating as well. Joe had 
inherited a lot of things from his mother as well, but that kind of similarity was something he was sure he 


hadn't got. 


"How was school, guys?", Sav's mother finally asked and Sav started to talk about their day so far, referring 
to Pete and of course the lessons like every good kid did. His older brothers didn't pay that much attention, 
they were done with school already, Joe guessed, because Sav, the youngest of the three, was in twelfth 
grade already. Mrs. Savage listened attentively, nodding understandingly from time to time. 


"Well, Joe, do you like school?" 


Joe was a bit startled to be asked a question but he replied, either way, trying to not focus so much on the 


warm palm placed on his thigh. 


"Yes and no. Sometimes when we have music or something like that, but otherwise it's quite boring. | look 


forward to finally getting it done.” 


John shot him a smile at his words, obviously sharing his way of thinking concerning school. And Joe directly 
returned the smile, meanwhile placing his hand on top of Sav's on his thigh, caressing the back of it with his 
thumb. 


"And what do you do?", he finally asked the two young men sitting at the table with them, making Brian answer 
first. 


'| study medicine at the moment, with a focus on neurology. John over there is just lazily hanging around here 


though." 


"Hey! That's not right! | just got myself a job in a restaurant!", John cut in, pouting somewhat, and Joe could 
see the similarity to Sav once again. They started argumenting, but their mother interfered, causing John to 
burst out of the kitchen and presumably into his room. Brian just shook his head and his mother sighed. 


‘lm sorry, he's quite snippy at the moment. But anyway, do you guys want to have some more noodles?" 


Sav and Joe both shook their heads with a thankful smile on their faces at the question, Joe's fingers 
entangling with Sav's again beneath the table. The younger one looked at him with his eyes full of promises and 
nodded into the direction of the door, causing Joe to drop his hand and stand up with him, bringing their plates 


to the sink before following his perfect boyfriend down into the cellar, where his room was obviously located. 


It was a beautiful room, quite large with a couch in the middle of it and, of course, records on the shelves. 
Joe could make out a record player and a collection of two guitars in a corner, the bed on the opposite side of 


them. Almost the whole floor was covered by a soft rug in a dark red, giving it a cozy atmosphere. 
"I love it down here. But why do you live in the cellar?" 


"Well, someone has to live in the cellar because of us being five people. And as you could maybe figure out 
already, both of my brothers are older than me and therefore saved themselves the warmer rooms upstairs. 
But | tried to make the most of it, lots of tea and the furnace make it quite cozy actually. Besides, | get a bit 
of a distance from the other two that way", Sav explained, pulling Joe down onto the couch with him and 
curling into his side. Joe hummed in understanding, pulling Sav closer and breathing in the lavender scent of his 


shampoo that lingered on the soft strands of his hair deeply, closing his eyes in contentment. 


They remained in that position for quite a while, but Sav got up after a while, going over to his record 
collection to select a record and turn on some music in the background. He turned back towards Joe after a 
while, wanting to ask him which record he wanted to listen to, and just like the first time, found him directly 
behind him already. With a content sigh, he leaned back into Joe's arms, melting under the touch of first his 
warm lips on his neck and then his hands running down his body and beneath his shirt. But he managed to 
concentrate enough to place the nearest record on the turntable and put down the needle, being incredibly 
distracted by the hot and cold shivers that raced down his spine as Joe started to suck on his neck, obviously 
planning to leave a mark on the sensitive skin. 


But he couldn't hold in the need and desire anymore after a while, turning around in Joe's embrace and claiming 
his lips in a passionate kiss, meanwhile leading the taller one towards the closest surface to sit down on, that 
was, in this case, the bed. They landed on there in a tangle of limbs, their mouths still battling fiercely with 
the other, and Joe slid his hands beneath Sav's shirt again, experimentally and urgently pushing it upwards. The 
younger one parted from him at that silent suggestion, sitting back on Joe's thighs and getting the offending 
garment off his upper body. And once again Joe simply had to marvel at Sav's beauty. He had seen him like 
that in the changing room already of course, but this time he had all the time in the world to explore and feel 
properly, glide his fingers over the soft skin of the smooth chest and the taut belly, tease the darker rosy 
nipples and enjoy the warmth of the strong planes of his back 


"You're beautiful’, he whispered under his breath, running a hand down his side and following it with his gaze, 
feeling and seeing Sav's muscles quiver under his touch. As he locked his eyes on the blue ones of his 
boyfriend again, he saw the need and devotion in them, as well as that lingering shyness. 


"Thank you. But | wanna see you, too", he finally replied, placing his hands on the hem of Joe's shirt, pulling it 
upwards while bending down and kissing every inch of skin as it was exposed. Joe sucked in a sharp breath at 
the feeling of Sav's lips on his body, a shiver racing down his spine as he was finally completely exposed and 
those soft plump lips closed around one of his nipples, making him close his eyes and arch up into the contact 
with a soft moan leaving his lips. Sav, apparently, liked the reaction he had gotten because he switched to the 
other tiny nub, repeating his action and making Joe arch and moan again, one of his hands tangling in Sav's 
curls to keep him in place and the other touching and exploring the scorching hot planes of his back. He was on 
fire, intoxicated by Sav's presence all around him and his touch on his body, and burning up with all the love 
he was feeling. And as Sav finally let go of his nipple and raised his head again, Joe being greeted by the sight 
of full, reddened, and glistening lips, along with blue eyes with the black pupils blown wide in lust, all of that 
sheer perfection framed by his mane of curly brown hair, Joe felt those three little words lingering on the tip 
of his tongue. But he wouldn't, couldn't, say them so soon, even though he knew they were nothing but the 
truth. 


Instead, he turned them around until he was on top of the younger one, placing another passion-filled kiss on 
those perfect lips while wriggling as close as possible to the other's body, their chests finally being skin on skin. 
Sav moaned into the kiss and arched upwards in search of friction, his legs wrapping around Joe's waist and 
pulling him in on their own accord. They fell into a rhythm shortly after, Joe finally noticing how tight his 
pants were getting. And he could feel Sav having the same problem. The younger one finally broke the kiss, his 


breath already coming in shallow pants. 
"Fuck, Joe. Touch me, please.." 


Joe couldn't resist that plea and trailed his hand down his opponent's body, till it was resting on the waistband 
of Sav's jeans. He had never done something like that before, but it couldn't be as different from doing it to 
himself. And apart from that, he knew that it would make Sav feel good if he did it right. Every part of Sav 
was beautiful and to the degree in which Sav turned him on, it was impossible for this to turn him off again. 
So he took a deep breath and undid the button and zipper on Sav's jeans, hearing the younger one letting out a 
shuddery sigh during the shallow pants emanating from his lips. Placing all his fears and self-consciousness 
aside he reached down, taking Sav's length into his hand and starting to stroke slowly, meanwhile hearing a soft 


moan of his name leaving the younger's lips and feeling his fingers tangling themselves in his dark brown curls. 


Encouraged by the sounds and feeling more confident by the minute, he finally picked up his pace, raising his 
gaze from the task his hand was performing up to his boyfriend's face. His jaw was slack with pleasure and his 
head tilted backward, exposing his neck with the blooming mark Joe had left to his gaze. His eyes were closed 
and his cheeks flushed, his chest heaving quickly by the shallow breaths he took and his muscles slowly but 
surely starting to tremble more and more. Joe knew then that he was doing something right, leaning over 
Sav's chest again while licking his way from the middle of his chest to one nipple, starting to suck on it just 


like Sav had done to him before. 


And apparently, it was that simple move that had done Sav in, because just then he moaned out Joe's name 


again but louder that time, the trembling of his muscles intensifying and Joe's hand getting covered by sticky 


white liquid Joe expected Sav to be completely drained after his orgasm, but the younger one directly flipped 
them over again, opening Joe's pants and reaching down to return the favor. At the sensation of finally being 
touched Joe let out a deep moan, arching into Sav's hand and losing himself in the tingling sensations his nerve 


endings provided, his head lolled to the side on the pillow. 


It wasn't long until he was done for, too, and Sav nearly collapsed next to him afterward, kissing his neck and 
jaw before reaching his lips, placing another passionate but satisfied kiss on them. Joe wanted to tangle his 
hands in Sav's curls once again to pull him closer, but he then got aware of the mess his hand was still 


covered in and that Sav might not want it in his hair, of all places. 


"Hey, um, you got some sort of tissues? | don't want to wipe it onto the sheets", he asked and Sav nodded 
quickly, reaching over to the nightstand and getting some out of the tissue box, handing them to Joe who 
thankfully placed a kiss on his lips again. They both cleaned up as much as possible and Sav finally curled into 
Joe's side again, his head resting on his chest and Joe finally being able to hear soft snoring. With another 
smile the older one decided to give in to his own weariness as well, falling asleep shortly after, with all of the 


memories that had formed themselves just before still on his mind. 


They were getting closer and closer, the trust building further along with Joe's love for his boyfriend, and Joe 
couldn't be happier about the way they were heading. 


Chapter 6 


Joe had gotten a call later that evening from his mother, who wanted him to be home soon. Sav didn't want to 
let him go and tried to talk him into staying the night, but Joe knew his mum. She was cool with almost 
everything, but sleeping at other people's houses during the week when they had to be at school again the 
next morning was something she saw as critical. So Joe eventually said goodbye to his boyfriend with another 
kiss to his lush rosy lips, making his way back to the bus station and waiting for the next bus to bring him 
home. His head was still in the clouds because of the things that had happened that day, so he didn't directly 
notice the group of teens walking strictly towards him. Only when they were about a meter away from him, 
he eventually got suspicious. Looking up, he was greeted by some familiar faces. They were the jocks that had 
wanted to beat Sav in the changing room the other day. And the evil sneer on their faces told him directly 
that they were up to no good. 


"Look who's there! Elliott, the gay motherfucker", the biggest one exclaimed, and the rest of his group laughed 
heartily, Joe feeling his cheeks heating up and panic creep into his eyes. He started to move backward, but only 
encountered the wall of the bus stop beneath his sweaty palms on his journey. He was screwed. The big one in 
the front, captain of the rugby team finally stepped forward, grabbing him by his collar and making the back 
of his head hit the cold wall behind him. 


"You're gonna pay, Elliott, and afterward, he will, too", he hissed and a cold shiver raced down his spine, making 


the hairs on the back of his neck stand in horror. 
"N-no, please." 


"Aw, look how he's begging!", the rugby captain said again, the group of jocks behind him laughing again, no one 


making any sort of move to rescue the poor teen 

"Just... just leave him alone, please." 

"Aw, look what dumb love makes you do! But as you wish, then you get the double load. Its been too long since 
I've beaten someone properly", he replied with an evil grin, landing a sucker punch in Joe's stomach and making 
him double over in pain But he was startled as he heard a loud female voice. 

"STOPI! Stop it, right now!" 

Forcing himself to raise his gaze, Joe was met by the sight of a young brunette woman in a leather jacket, 
pushing her way through the group of jocks. The rugby captain had turned around in obvious surprise, leaving 


Joe in peace for the moment being. 


"What is your problem, Warren? Beating up kids that you don't even know properly again? It's simply 


embarrassing, you know?", the woman spit out in a strong and disgusted voice, shoving Warren's chest to make 


him step aside. Joe simply watched with wide eyes, seeing the rugby captain blushing and taking a few steps 


backward. Sometimes only a woman could convince an egomaniac boy to change his behavior. 

"Now you're speechless, huh?" 

"l-Im not. What do you want here anyway?" 

The woman only looked at him with a gaze that held so much venom in it that Warren would have been dead if 
looks could kill. And apparently, it made an impact, because the rugby team's captain gestured his friends to 
follow him and backed off, making his way down the road again and disappearing into the darkness. 

"Do not try to come near him ever again, you filthy motherfucker!" the woman shouted after him, raising her 
middle fingers with that evil glare still on her face. But as soon as the group had disappeared from their sight, 
she turned to Joe again that looked at her in awe. Seeing his expression, the woman smiled softly, holding out 
her hand for him to shake. 

"Hey, what's your name? | hope he didn't hurt you that much?" 

Joe took the hand and smiled shyly, finally introducing himself. 


"No, they didn't, even though a well-landed sucker punch like that one is not exactly pleasant. And my name is 


Joe by the way, what is yours?" 


"Olivia. And just for your information, the next bus is coming in about an hour. Do you want to wait that long 


or tell me your address so | can bring you over there with my car?" 


Joe thankfully accepted the offer and told her his address, making her nod and lead him to her little car 


parked just a few meters away. They then rode in silence, but finally, Olivia said something again 


"Hey, | know it's none of my business, but do you wanna talk about what happened? | mean, about why Warren 


did this?" 


Joe winced as he was addressed and looked down, playing with his fingers and trying to disguise the fact that 
he was close to tears due to thinking about it. But he started to talk either way. 


"They tried to beat me up because I've got a boyfriend and am not ashamed of it" 


Olivia looked over at him with shock in her eyes at that, carefully placing one hand on his shoulder while 


driving. 


"How can anyone do something like that? To beat someone because of their sexuality, that's disgusting! No one 
should be afraid to show his or her feelings! If | meet that motherfucker again..", she then said, Joe smiling 
wanly at her with the sadness still in his eyes. At least she didn't think too that same-sex love was a sin 


"Tell that to those guys. They're the biggest homophobes | know. They almost beat up my boyfriend even 
before we were together because he apparently ‘looked like a queer’. And by the way, how do you know 
Warren? Did you meet beforehand?" 


"Yeah, he was one of my best friends in elementary school. He told me he liked me in that specific way and | 
ditched him. | told him we could still be friends but that | wasn't interested in anything more than friendship 
with him. After that, he discovered that aggressive side in him. He started to randomly beat up kids and let 
out his aggression that way. | believe he needed to feel superior and better than others, and to this day I'm 
not quite sure if it was the cause of me telling him | wasn't in love with him. He was such a great friend 


beforehand and to this day, he has never tried to be violent towards me." 


"Oh, I'm sorry to hear that. It's good to see that he has a good side to him too, but | believe | will never be 
able to consider him a friendly person in my whole life. Not when he tried to beat up the nicest and most 


innocent guy | have ever met and given my heart to." 


Olivia just nodded in understanding, finally stopping the car and Joe noticed, that they had reached his house 


already. Turning to Olivia again, he sent her the best smile he could manage before thanking her again. 


"No problem, like | said before. You needed help and there was just no way | would leave you there all alone and 
not help. Maybe we'll see each other again some time, but until then, be careful and don't ever get persuaded 


that you shouldn't live out your feelings. And maybe try to keep a distance from Warren" 


With that, she let him go and leave the car, Joe doing so with another smile at her and waving until the car 
disappeared from his sight. And as soon as he rang the doorbell, his mother opened it, just like he had 
predicted. 


"Honey! Come inl", she exclaimed with a smile and gestured him to enter, what he did, and led him to the 
kitchen after closing the door. Joe was still caught up in his thoughts and didn't react immediately as she told 


him to sit down and eat something, so she gazed at him with a suspicious frown on her face. 

"What's wrong?" 

"Nothing", Joe lied, lowering his gaze and quickly taking a seat to not raise even more suspicion Apparently, all 
that he did was the inverse because his mother sat down in front of him and pinned him with her gaze, worry 


etched onto her features. 


"Joseph", she warned, knowing him too well to misinterpret his actions. There was something he wasn't telling 


her. And she didn't like it. 


"Please just let it go, | don't wanna talk about it", her son pleaded with a begging look in his green eyes as he 
raised them upwards to meet hers. Cynthia soothingly took his hands in hers and examined him slowly, taking in 


the battle of emotions in his eyes and the slight fear given off by his slumped shoulders and slightly ducked 


head. The concern in her eyes just got more evident. 
"Something happened at school? Did you write a bad exam?" 


Joe just shook his head, his gaze lowering again and uncomfortably jumping back and forth between the table's 
plain surface and his trembling hands that were being held by his mother's slightly tinier ones. He wasn't sure 
if he should tell her so soon but on the other hand, she was his mother that worried about him so much that 


she wouldn't be able to sleep well if he didn't tell her. And he couldn't do that to her. But after a while of 


silence, she took the words he was about to say right out of his mouth. 
"Is it something concerning this new friend of yours, that Savage boy? Did he do something to you?" 


"Well, you could put it that way, yeah", he sighed and his mother looked at him in confusion at that response. 
She couldn't picture that cute and modest boy that had visited them just two days ago beating her son or 
hurting him in any other way. Especially not after she had seen the dynamics between them, it seemed to her 
that Joe got along with him in an even better way than he did with Steve. 


"| don't understand, what did he do to you, honey?", she asked and her son gulped, knowing it would be hard to 
say those next few words. But he had to, she was his mother after all. And he was her only child that she 


loved unconditionally and therefore he was sure she wouldn't abandon him or something. 
"He stole my heart, mum. And | believe | will never be able to get it back" 


There was silence for a few moments. Joe couldn't bring himself to look into his mother's eyes, he dreaded the 
simple option to see disgust and disappointment on her face. But as he finally looked up he was met by a small 


smile instead. 


"Somehow | knew it. | could tell by the way you behaved on Saturday. But don't be sad, I'm sure its not one- 
sided, he was quite obvious about what he thought about you as well", she finally said and Joe lowered his 


head with a chuckle. 


"Well, | know he likes me back. We're a couple if you like to put it that way", he finally replied, his mother 
gazing at him with surprise on her face. She obviously didn't expect that one. 


"l'm happy for you, honey. You deserve to experience what it's like to be with someone you love." 
Joe thankfully squeezed his mother's hands at that, a blush invading his face and a smile painting itself onto 
his lips. He was so glad to be accepted and to hear it confirmed even though he had guessed it would be that 


way right from the start. 


"Are you going to tell dad about it?", he asked cautiously after a while, indirectly wanting to know if his mother 
thought he would be okay with the confession 


"No, honey. | don't think he would take it as smoothly as | do, he would need much more time to accept the 
situation as it is. he'll eventually find out either way | believe, but don't try to force it to be so soon But 
generally, l'd say that he has nothing against homosexuality, his cousin is gay after all and he still likes him and 
holds the contact." 


Joe just nodded at that and withdrew his hands from his mother's grasp, tucking a strand of his wild dark 
curls behind his ear and afterward looking at his mother again. The latter had stood up with a smile, ruffling 
one hand through his curls and placing a kiss on his forehead before walking over to the kitchen counter, 


picking up the plate with the bread she had prepared for her son and handing it to him. 


Joe began to eat in silence, answering some questions about his day from time to time and not being able to 
wipe the smile off his face. He was accepted and that was all that mattered. 


woun 


Sav's mother came down into her son's room after Joe had left, finding him laying on his bed and dreamily 
gazing up at the ceiling while Love Of My Life by Queen was playing in the background. She already predicted 
that the two of them were a couple or at least more than friends, and the sight in front of her eyes was just 
another thing that seemed to confirm it further. But her assumption of the two of them being a couple was 


also one of the reasons why she went into his room. 


Sav eventually noticed her and propped himself up onto his elbows, the wide and dreamy smile on his face stil 
unable to fade. But his mother knew he wouldn't be smiling anymore after she would tell him what was on her 


mind. 
"Hey mum, want to take a seat?" 


She just nodded and went over to his bed, sitting down next to his lying form and being able to identify the 


obviously well-used swollen lips and the dark red mark blooming on the side of her son's neck. 
"Hey darling, | just need to talk to you for a moment." 


Sav attentively looked at her after those words, his innocent big blue eyes holding slight anticipation in them as 


he nodded slowly in agreement. 


lm not going to talk around it and come straight to the point. | know about you and Joe." 

Sav's eyes widened in slight fear at her words, his mouth opening to reply but nothing leaving his so obviously 
kiss-swollen lips. His mother smiled softly at that image, but she just gave him a sign that he should stay 
silent until she was done before continuing. 


"And | want you to know that I'm okay with it, | see how happy you are with him. But | just want to warn you. 


Do not let it slip to your dad, okay? I've known him nearly all my life and | know how he deals with same-sex 


love. He'd want to separate you from Joe and prohibit you to see him anymore. Hell, | don't know if he would go 
even further. So, what l'm trying to say is, don't tell him or live it out whenever he's around. Apart from that, 


| believe there should be no issue with this whole situation" 


Her son was silent after she had finished, his smile had disappeared and an insecure expression having formed 
on his face instead. He wasn't sure what to say or what to think because of those words, but they sure felt 
like a stab to his heart. His own dad wouldn't appreciate it if he found the love of his life in a person the same 
gender as him. His own father would be disappointed in him if he found out and he would even try to spoil his 
luck and happiness by interfering and separating him from Joe. Being separated from Joe, he got sick just 
thinking about it. 


His mother noticed his loss of words and carefully embraced him into the warm hug only a mother could 
provide, feeling how his lean body started to tremble slightly and how he took deep breaths while holding onto 
her back. 


"I'm so sorry about that, but I'm sure it'll be alright", she whispered soothingly, gently running a hand through 
her youngest son's hair and carefully rocking him in her arms in the way she had always done when he had 
been little. Sav sniffled slightly as his emotions finally got the better of him and his mother held on for as long 
as he needed her to. After a while they parted from the embrace and Sav was greeted by a low whine and a 


lick through his face, only then taking notice of Lucy, who had climbed onto the bed next to him. 


With a wan smile, he started stroking her soft fur, closing his eyes and erasing every bad thought from his 
mind. Thinking of Joe again, he just knew it was going to be alright. Man, it had to work out if the love ran as 
deep as it did. 


Chapter 1 


Today was a big day for Sav. He had his first soccer match with the school's soccer team against another 
school that day, and it would depend on his performance if he got into the starting line-up. His boyfriend sadly 
couldn't come directly, he had to finish a pretty important work for history first, but Pete, Steve, and the 
latter's girlfriend had come to see him instead. But still, Sav couldn't stop thinking about Joe and that he wasn't 
there. 


The two of them had been together for about two weeks at that point in time, and Sav had to admit that 
those two weeks were the best time in his whole life so far. Joe was so caring and loving towards him, even 
though they hadn't admitted out loud that they loved each other yet, and Sav found himself wondering if 
there was a way for him to live without Joe. There was just no way for him to do that, he knew he wouldn't 
be able to go on if Joe ever left him. Their trust built further day by day, but Sav hadn't been able to tell his 
boyfriend about his conversation with his mother the other day. He believed he didn't need to know about his 
father's opinion on their relationship yet, it would only make the two of them more insecure. So he kept it to 
himself and simply enjoyed his life. 


The jocks, surprisingly, hadn't tried to gang up on any of them again, Olivia's words seemed to have made an 
impact. And the both of them were very happy about that, especially Joe, who still had kind of a shock from 
the other day in the back of his mind. Sav didn't actually care about it that much, because, as horrible as it 
sounds, he had gotten used to being mobbed and beaten up already. 


Anyway, the game was about to begin and Sav stood on the side of the field along with his new teammates, all 
of them dressed in their team's football shirt already. Their coach, who was also Steve's, Joe's, and Sav's 
sports teacher, stood beside them, talking quickly to each of them in order to loosen them up. It was an 
important game for their school, so a win would be very much appreciated. That, of course, was quite 


pressuring for the players. 


"Do it just like you did in the sports lesson, Savage, and everything will be fine. | believe in you", Mr. Smith 
finally said to Sav with a soothing smile, clapping him onto the back after the teen had nodded in understanding. 
Sav's gaze soon left their coach's face though, trailing up the rows of seats beside the field again and fixating 
on Steve and his girl, as well as Pete sitting there and cheering with smiles on their faces. He smiled softly 
upon seeing that image, but he kept searching for Joe only to notice that he still hadn't appeared. 


"Hey, everything okay?", the boy beside him finally asked and Sav's head snapped around, his gaze coming to a 
rest on their keeper, the boy that had been their keeper in sports class, too. His name was Jerry, as he had 
learned, and he was a quite nice person, even though people called him out on his clumsiness. But as soon as it 


came to soccer, everyone loved him because he was one of the best keepers their high school had ever had. 


"Yes, l'm alright. Just searching for someone", Sav finally replied and Jerry nodded in understanding, gazing over 


at where Sav had been looking. 


"Those few over there are your friends, aren't they?" 


Sav nodded and smiled upon seeing that they held up a banner they had made themselves, that said "GO, SAV, 
GOI!" in big capital letters. God, he bet it had been Steve's idea 


"But where's Joe? | thought you two were pretty close", Jerry asked again and Sav smiled sadly at him with a 
rosy blush creeping up his cheeks. 


"He's the one I'm waiting for. But he told me he'll come later on. And yeah, we're pretty close, you could say. 
He's my boyfriend after all." 


Jerry looked a bit surprised at his answer but caught himself quickly again. 
‘I'm sure he'll eventually join in. And | believe he'll be with you mentally until he does.’ 
Sav nodded in thanks again and then fixated on the referee, that told them to take in their places on the field 


and that their rivals would start since they were the guests. And as soon as the whistle appeared to indicate 


the start of the match, Sav was in with every fiber of his being. 


wun 


"What did | miss, guys?", a seemingly breathless Joe asked his best friend as he dropped down on the seat 
beside him, shucking off his jacket and passing a hand through his wild curls. 


"Just the whole first half. And that your boyfriend managed to score three goals and therefore made us gain 
the lead", the latter replied with a chuckle, being interrupted by the girl beside him. 


"Steve, darlin’, will you introduce me to your best friend finally? I'd like to get to know him now that you've 
talked so much about him!" 


‘Oh, I'm sorry. Joe, this is Olivia And Olivia, that is Joe." 

Since Joe had been in such a rush, he hadn't managed to take in the sight of the girl beside Steve before, but 
as he finally did, his eyes widened for a short moment. It was the girl that had saved him from Warren the 
other day. 


"Hey, long time no see", he said with a chuckle and held out his hand for her to shake, seeing her smile 


widening, too, and Steve meanwhile looking at them confusedly. 
"Wait, wait.. How do you know each other?" 


"Ive met him by accident the other day, honey. A few of the jocks ganged up on him and | told them to piss 
off, which they thankfully did. That way we got involved in a conversation and | brought him home in order to 


not risk those jocks finding him again’, Olivia replied, kissing her boyfriend's cheek and then smiling at Joe again 
Steve smiled, too, after that explanation, but only for a short while. 


"Why did you never tell me about those jocks, Joe?" 
Joe nervously ran a hand through his hair again at that question, sighing but then answering either way. 


"| didn't think it was so important for you To know since they didn't really hurt me. Besides, if | told you, Sav 
wouldve gotten to know it one way or the other. And | didn't want to put this on him." 


Steve nodded understandingly and let it be, trailing his gaze over the field again and letting it come to a halt 
quickly after with a smile painting itself on his face. 


"Guess there's someone who missed you", he said and Joe examined where his gaze was pointed at, his smile 
doubling upon seeing his boyfriend running over to them. He finally reached the side fence and Joe got as close 


to it as possible, pulling him into a needy kiss with only the fence separating their bodies from the waist down 


Sav was the first to break away in need of air, but he kept holding on to the back of Joe's neck in order to 
stay close. 


"You're herel", he finally whispered a bit disbelievingly and Joe nodded with a soft smile, pulling him into a short 


kiss again. 


‘Of course | am, | wouldn't miss this for the world! | heard you played amazingly so farl", he replied and Sav 
blushed, lowering his gaze. He was modest in such an adorable way, that Joe felt his heart melt and himself 
falling in love a little more at the simple sight. Gently brushing a part of the curly bangs sticking slightly to his 
sweaty forehead aside, he tilted his opponent's face upwards again to be able to look into those blue blue eyes 


agai n. 


"I wish | could keep you here forever, but | believe they want you to get back on the field again", he said, 
referring to the coach that walked back onto the field with the rest of their team, "I wish you luck, babe, kick 


their asses, okay?" 


Sav smiled widely at his words and nodded, pulling his boyfriend into one last kiss before rejoining the team. His 
smile wasn't able to fade in any way, and all of it due to Joe being there and having called him babe. 


wun 


"You were amazing, mate! | believe Mr. Smith will put you into the starting line-up!", Jerry exclaimed and 
hugged Sav after the match was over. They had won 8 to 5, and Sav had scored six of those eight goals, 
making him the hero to the school on that day. He was proud of himself and his ego got stroked even more as 
he ran over to his friends after having scored a goal each time, getting especially loud cheering, and best of 
all, a proud kiss from Joe. And now he was in the changing room with the attached shower together with 


Jerry, cleaning up before putting on fresh clothes while talking about the match. Every one of his teammates 
came over to him during the time he spent in that changing room, congratulating him and hugging him or 
clapping him onto the back. But Sav couldn't really focus on any of those gestures, all he cared about was 
getting out and into the arms of his proud boyfriend. 


Pulling on a sweater and drying his hair the best he could with a towel, he finally left the room with Jerry 
beside him, walking onto the field and over to the audience's rows of seats again and seeing Steve and Joe in a 
fit of laughter along with Steve's girlfriend rolling her eyes in an annoyed way but with a smile on her face, all 
of that apparently being a cause of Pete having made a joke or said something funny. Sav smiled immediately 
and shook his head at their antics before turning to Jerry again who had come to a halt. 


‘lm going the other way since that's shorter for me. Have fun with your friends and congratulations again'", 
he said and Sav pulled him into a hug, finally clapping the taller teen's back and letting him go again, waving as 


he turned around once more. 


His gaze then fixated on his friends and his boyfriend again, who apparently hadn't noticed him yet. So he 
cleared his throat and watched them look up a bit startled, but a grin soon painting itself onto each of their 
faces. Joe was the first to make his way through the entrance that led to the field, running over to his 
boyfriend and taking him into a hug, spinning him around and making Sav giggle happily. God, how he loved that 


guy. 


Joe finally set him down onto the ground again, placing a kiss on his lips and afterward rubbing his nose against 


the one of his boyfriend. 


"You were so great! | believe this requires some sort of celebration!", Joe whispered against the younger's lips 
before placing another kiss on them, pulling him closer by his waist. They eventually parted again in need of air, 
Sav letting out another giggle of simple happiness. Their foreheads continued to lean against the other for 
another while as they gazed deeply into each other's eyes, but someone clearing their throat softly made 
them part. After looking up, they encountered their sports teacher, Sav's coach Mr. Smith. 


‘I'm sorry to interrupt, but | need to have a short word with Mr. Savage, Mr. Elliott” 


Joe just nodded and let Sav go, intending to leave them to talk in peace. But Mr. Smith simply shook his head 


with a smile on his face. 

‘Its nothing private, you can stay if Mr. Savage agrees." 

Sav nodded with a smile on his face, pulling one of Joe's arms around his waist again and resting his head back 
against his chest while attentively looking at his coach. Joe got the hint and encircled his boyfriend's waist with 


his arms again, pulling him closer into his embrace. 


"Well, Mr. Savage, after your performance today | have no other choice than to include you in the starting 
line-up of the team. Unless you don't want to, that is." 


"Yes! | want to, of coursel", Sav exclaimed with a wide smile, making Mr. Smith smile happily in return. It was 
obvious that he didn't want to lose this amazingly talented teen and needed him in his team to be able to 
support that talent further. Joe was almost bursting with pride for his boyfriend, his embrace tightening 
slightly as he placed a kiss on the shorter one's cheek. 


"Great! I'll see you next time at practicel", Mr. Smith finally said with the smile still on his face, then leaving 
the two of them on their own again. Sav almost immediately turned around in Joe's embrace again, placing 


another excited kiss on his rosy lips before losing himself in the depths of those green eyes again 


"Do you want to come over to my house today? My parents are out and sleeping in a hotel and my brothers 
are staying over at their friends for the night, and we, therefore, would have the house to ourselves’, Sav 


finally asked with a wink and a cheeky grin, already knowing what Joe's answer would be. 


‘Im in, babe", the taller one whispered against his lips in a reply, claiming them again before letting himself be 
led out of that place by Sav. God, he could never get enough of his love and affection 


They told their friends they would be leaving, Steve wiggling his eyebrows at their words, and afterward 
caught the bus to ride over to Sav's house. And Joe had a great feeling about the processing of that Friday 


afternoon. 


Joe's assumption turned out to be right. 

The afternoon was full of kisses, cuddles, and other ways of showing affection, Sav finally suggesting Joe 
staying the night since they wouldn't have to be at school in the morning. And Joe of course wasn't able to 
turn that suggestion down, the sole thought of sleeping with Sav in his arms and waking up in the same way 
was way too alluring. So he dialed his house's number on Sav's phone, hoping to be able to stay the night. 
"Hello? Who's on the line?" 

"Hey mum, it's me." 

"Joseph, darlin’! Everything alright? From where are you calling?" 

Joe ran a hand through his hair, feeling Sav embracing him from behind and sliding his warm fingers 
underneath his shirt to caress his skin. To say it was distracting would be an understatement. As warm lips on 


his neck joined in he hoped he would be able to suppress any sorts of sighs or worse, moans. 


"l-Im calling from Sav's house. Would..", he sent Sav a begging look over his shoulder, "Would it be okay if | 
stayed here for the night?" 


Sav snickered against his neck and placed another kiss behind his ear, obviously not intending to leave Joe in 


peace. 


"Sure, that's no problem. But are you sure you're alright? You don't sound like you do usually’, his mum 
answered and Joe wanted to say something in return, but then hot and cold shivers raced down his spine 
because Sav sucked on his earlobe while pinching one of his nipples through his shirt. Joe bit his plump bottom 
lip to stifle a moan, forcing himself to stay silent. 


"Joseph?" 
"Yes, mum, l'm alright. See you tomorrow then, okay?" 


He didn't even wait for another response, simply slammed down the phone and turned around in Sav's embrace, 
claiming his lips in a hot and passionate kiss. His hands were underneath the younger one's sweater in no time, 
pulling it over his head and afterward shucking out of his own, his forehead then leaning against Sav's again. 


"You drive me crazy, you know that?" 


Sav only smirked in a way that didn't make him appear that innocent anymore, his eyes holding a whole lot of 
promises in them that were a bit dirty for the mayor part, Joe was sure about that. 


They began to move kind of unconsciously, Sav going backward and Joe going forward. And that way they 
finally found themselves in Sav's room, Sav sitting down on his bed while Joe still stood in front of him, 


marveling at the perfect mix of beauty and sexiness of his opponent. 


Sav was slowly lying down, only propped up on his elbows with his blue eyes piercing Joe seductively. Those 
curls fell softly onto his bare shoulders, the expanse of his smooth chest leading down to the narrow hips and 
long muscled legs still encased in a pair of bright blue jeans. His arousal was quite obvious due to the bulge in 
his jeans and as he licked his lips suggestively, Joe lost hold of his self-control. He quickly moved forward and 
straddled his boyfriend on the bed, hunger and the need to be closer in the fiery kiss he placed on those 
tauntingly perfect lips. Sav only moaned out loud and shamelessly bucked his hips against Joe's while digging his 
fingers into his firm buttocks to pull him down. It was Joe's turn to let out a moan at that sensation and Sav 
started to suck on his earlobe again, Joe being able to hear his heavy breathing that was mixed with some 
moans of his own. The air was heating up further and further, Joe noticing a slight sheen of sweat breaking 


out on his skin 


"Take your pants off, will you?", Sav finally breathed out right next to his boyfriend's ear, making him shudder 
and then nod slightly, reluctantly parting from the human being beneath him to be able to shuck out of his 
jeans, that were growing too tight either way. Sav watched with hooded eyes as his boyfriend was finally naked 
from head to toe, before averting his gaze to his own jeans, which obviously had to go as well. They didn't 
even know what they were doing or how far they were going to take this, they were simply led by their 
instincts that told them what felt right. 


Joe finally found himself on top of Sav again, taking in the sight of his droopy midnight blue eyes and parted 
red lips. His blood was running even hotter by knowing that he was resporsible for that sight. Sav's long 
fingers trailed down his back, testing out the new territory as soon as he got to his lower back and beneath. 
He found the skin of his ass cheeks incredibly soft and dug his fingers into them again, pulling the taller teen 
down. Their groins were the first that touched and Joe could see his opponent's eyes going wide at the 
sensation in obvious pleasure. Joe liked it, too, very much actually, and reached down to take hold of one of 
Sav's thighs, pulling it upwards and around his hip to get even closer, which worked out just as he had thought 


it would. 


As both of them had at least partly adjusted to the new feeling, they both eventually started to search for a 


way to make it even better. And the simple action of hip movement to provide some friction did it. 


Soft moans and pants filled the air between the sound of smacking, hungry kisses, both of them losing 
themselves in the sensations. Sav finally forced himself to open his eyes, watching the gorgeous man on top of 
him. His cheeks were rosy and his green eyes firmly shut, partly hidden behind slightly damp strands of his 
dark brown curls, and his perfectly shaped teeth grabbed his full bottom lip to stifle his moans somewhat 
while his arm muscles flexed from holding himself up over Sav. He looked so happy and working so hard for his 
goal that was making Sav surrender to pleasure. And the younger one knew he was in love just by that simple 


sight. 


It wasn't long until both of them came with a cry of each other's name, Joe nearly collapsing on top of Sav 
afterward. Their sweaty skin stuck together as they breathed as one, their hearts beating in unison while they 
calmed back down. Joe eventually slid a bit to the side to give Sav more room to breathe, their legs still 


entangled and the taller one's head finally coming to a rest on the younger one's shoulder. 


They stayed like that for quite a while, Sav gently running his fingers over Joe's upper arm in a sweet caress 
while Joe had closed his eyes in bliss, drowning in the sensation of being so close to the one he called his own 


nowadays. 
"Joe?" 


Sav's soft voice finally made him open his eyes again and lift his head a bit, propping his chin onto Sav's chest 
and being met by the ocean blue of his opponent's eyes. 


"| think l'm in love with you." 


"You.. You are?", Joe asked with his eyes full of wonder, a smile forming on his face as Sav nodded lightly and 
ran his hand over his cheek, twirling a strand of his boyfriend's dark curls around his forefinger before 
tracing the curves of his lips with his thumb. Joe was speechless for a moment but he finally propped himself 


up on his forearms next to the sides of Sav's head, leaning closer until his nose brushed the younger one's. 


lm in love with you, too, Savvy", he then whispered just before he leaned in and placed a loving kiss on those 


already kiss-swollen lips, melting into the contact and feeling his heartbeat hitch due to every thought and 


feeling that flooded his mind. Sav had said he was in love with him. Joe couldn't be happier than he was at that 


exact moment. 


Chapter 8 


Joe awoke that morning, feeling completely warm and cozy. With a soft sigh, his eyes fluttered open, the final 
images of his dream dissolving around him and his other senses heightening. That way he took notice of the 
slight weight on his chest and the light puffs of regular breathing hitting his skin, making him aware that he 
was indeed in bed with someone else. Looking down his body he was met by the gorgeous sight of his boyfriend 
sleeping peacefully with his head rested on his chest, his curls messily surrounding his face and preventing Joe 
from seeing his face completely. He gently reached down and tucked strands of curly hair behind his 
comparion's ear with a smile touching his lips. Sav looked absolutely gorgeous while he slept. Joe felt like he 
could just look at him all his life without getting bored anytime. He still found new little details whenever he 
looked at that face, noticing tiny freckles across the younger's nose for the first time and how he 
subconsciously frowned while sleeping. Then the sheer perfection of his full lips and cute nose, his perfectly 
curved eyebrows, and the tiny dimples gracing his soft cheeks. He was a work of art to the taller one. 


The younger teen had apparently subconsciously noticed that he was being watched, because he stirred in his 
sleep, scrunching up his nose, an expression that looked very adorable, and finally opening those ocean blue 
eyes slowly. It seemed to take a bit until he had left dreamland, but as soon as reality seeped in, a wide smile 
stretched his still kiss-swollen, reddened lips. He gently tightened the hold of his one arm that was tossed 
across Joe's chest, placing a kiss on the skin closest to his lips, that turned out to be the skin in the middle of 
the taller one's chest, and finally raising his head to look at his mate. 


"Good mornin’, did you sleep well?", he asked, his voice a bit raspy and his hair falling in front of his eyes once 
again. Joe smiled at that sight and tucked some of the long curls behind his ear once more, then humming in 
agreement once he was able to look into those blue eyes again. Sav smiled in return with a soft blush tainting 
his cheeks, leaning down to place a warm kiss on Joe's lips. The taller man's arms wrapped around the smaller's 
waist by instinct, pulling him close while the kiss deepened. He briefly took notice of the fact that they were 
both still completely naked as he traced Sav's sharp hipbones with his fingertips, welcoming the warmth all 
that skin-on-skin contact provided. They kissed for a while, but Sav finally broke away with a chuckle again, 


leaving Joe with a pout on his face. 


"l'm sorry, but | believe we should get up. | don't know when my parents will be back and | kind of don't want 
them to catch us like this. Besides, | think we could both use something to eat." 


Joe nodded at his boyfriend's words and let him go, causing him to sit up on his thighs and let the blanket fall 
into a peak behind his back. The taller one couldn't help but trail his gaze down the younger's body again, his 
gaze coming to a rest on his belly where a reminder of last rights fooling around was still evident. One edge of 
his mouth quirked up into a smirk at the sight and Sav followed his gaze questioringly, a snort leaving him as 
he got the cause for Joe's expression 


"Guess | need a shower first. No way I'm gonna leave that on me, it's going to itch like crazy otherwise’, he 


stated with a chuckle as he eyed the dried spunk on his belly, finally swinging one leg over Joe's to get off the 


bed. He made a step towards the door but then stopped abruptly, turning around again with a smirk on his 
face and looking at Joe from beneath long lashes. 


"Well, there's space for two under the shower, just so you know", he whispered seductively and Joe's cheeks 
flushed crimson, his gaze roaming over his boyfriend's naked appearance once more before his eyes locked on 
the darkened blue ones again. Sav just winked and turned around, grabbing Joe's shirt from the floor and 
putting it on before making his way over to the door in his loose-hipped stride with the unconscious hip- 
accent. Joe felt the blood surging downwards at that particular image, the one of Sav in his own shirt that 
was a bit too large for the younger one and therefore went down to the middle of his ass cheeks, allowing a 
glimpse at the firm buttocks that were so soft to the touch, how Joe had learned. And there was just no way 


he could reject an invitation like that. 


So he hurried after him, catching up with his boyfriend in the hallway and following him to a quite big 
bathroom upstairs. First Joe was surprised about its size, but as he recalled how many people had to share it 
daily he quickly understood. Sav went straight for the shower, tossing Joe's shirt onto a bench on the side 
before stepping in and turning on the water, letting out a sigh as the warm liquid caressed his skin. Joe just 
watched for a while, admiring the way the droplets of water ran down the tanned skin of his boyfriend's chest 
and how his curly bangs clung to the skin of his forehead. 


With a smile on his face, he finally entered the shower behind him and wrapped his arms around Sav's waist, 
catching the drops of water running down his shoulders with his tongue and retracing the way they had made 
down from his neck Sav sighed in obvious pleasure at that, his head falling back onto Joe's shoulder while he 
let his whole body lean into the warm being behind him. Joe meanwhile kissed the freckles across the strong 
shoulders, capturing Sav's scent in his nostrils and his taste on his tongue. His cock signaled its appreciation as 
a soft moan left Sav's soft reddened lips while he sucked a love bite into the spot where his neck met 


shoulder. 


The sexual tension was rising further with each moment going by and Joe finally took a chance at doing what 
he had thought of doing for a while now. He gently parted himself from Sav, hearing a mewl of disapproval in 
return that was quickly silenced as he turned his boyfriend towards him and pulled him into a passionate kiss, 
hearing him let out a muffled moan of pleasure. Joe's hands meanwhile roamed down his body and finally took a 
hold of Sav's already quite forceful erection, giving it a few sure strokes while backing the shorter one up 
against the wall. As he finally parted from the ravishing kiss in need of air, he was once again greeted by a 
sight he would never forget, the sight of Sav's midnight blue eyes, parted red lips, and curly bangs sticking to 
his forehead. 


Joe then went to his knees in front of the younger one, placing his hands on his hips and tracing his hip bones 
with his thumbs while pulling him closer. Sav's eyes were hooded in pleasure, one hand coming down to tangle in 
Joe's hair to encourage him to get even closer. The older one momentarily disengaged his gaze from Sav's to 
focus on the task before him, running his tongue up the pulsing vein on the underside of his cock and over the 
sensitive tip. He heard Sav sucking in a sharp breath at his ministrations, a drawn-out moan following shortly 
after. His eyes were fixated on Joe the whole time, not wanting to miss a single thing. Joe paused momentarily 


with a grin on his lips, raising his gaze to meet Sav's again. 


"Damnit Joe, suck me, please!" 


His words came out strangled and helpless, and Joe's grin widened as he took notice of how worked up he had 


gotten his boyfriend once again. 
"Whatever you wish for, my love." 


With that, he took him in, figuring things out as he went, presumably doing something right because Sav was 
moaning and thrashing his head above him, the strong muscles of his thighs quivering under Joe's grip. 


"Joe.. Fuck." 


Nails dug into his scalp while Sav tugged on his hair, seemingly desperately searching for something to hold on 
to. His hips bucked to meet him and Joe knew he was close to releasing. So he reached down to take himself in 
hand, speeding up his movements on Sav and finally hearing the orgasmic moan of his name from above that 
he'd heard quite some times at that point in time. He swallowed the hot liquid hitting his tongue just a moment 
later and felt himself teetering on the edge as well, finally giving in to ecstasy, too. 


After a while they parted, Sav giving Joe a hand to help him up and the taller teen taking it, leaning heavily 
against his boyfriend, still trying to gather his strength. 


Sav held on to him, one hand still tangled in his wet hair and the other clutching his back. It felt like hours until 


one of them found their voice again. 
"So, I'm your love?", Sav asked with a soft chuckle, Joe's lips curving into a smile against the skin of his chest. 
"Yeah, you don't like it?" 


"I love it, babe", came the immediate reply and Joe's smile widened even further, his head lifting from Sav's 
chest to look into his eyes again. He saw them glittering in happiness and shining in obvious satisfaction. And 
Joe felt proud of being the cause for such a sight. 


"Let me wash you, Savy"; he finally whispered softly and Sav nodded, placing another kiss on his lips before 
ducking down and handing him his shampoo bottle with a lavender blossom printed onto it, just like Joe had 
predicted by the scent the younger one's hair carried with it. Joe squeezed a generous dollop into his hand 
before turning to the task at hand, burying his hands in that mass of thick brown curls and gently beginning 
to work up a lather. His fingers massaged the younger one's scalp and Sav had his eyes closed in bliss, leaning 
into the touch. Joe then reached for the shower gel, beginning to wash Sav's body, running his hands over 
every surface, being especially gentle with his still sensitive genitals and a bit more forceful with his 
shoulders, massaging softly and working out some knots in his muscles that Sav hadn't even noticed being 
there before. He then let him rinse the lather off again while he quickly washed himself, then taking the 


conditioner Sav handed him and massaging it into the soft curls again. After rinsing everything off again, the 


two of them left the shower again, Sav handing Joe one of the big white fluffy towels he had placed on the 
bench beforehand. They both quickly dried their hair the best they could and afterward wrapped their towel 


around their waists, remaining on the soft rug in front of the shower for another while. 


"| love you, Joe", Sav finally mumbled under his breath as he looked into those emerald green eyes again, 
placing his hands on the taller one's cheeks to pull him closer and into a soft kiss. Joe felt his heartbeat speed 
up at the simple sound of those three little words, sure, he had heard them the night before, but that time 


they sounded even more meaningful and loving. 


"I love you, too", he finally replied as they parted for air, his hands resting on Sav's waist to hold him close 
and his smile being so wide that it almost hurt. Man, he had never been that happy. 


Sav returned his overly happy expression and finally led him out of the bathroom and into his room again 
They quickly got dressed, Joe in the clothes from the day before, and afterward made their way to the 
kitchen to eat something. 

Sav just settled for an apple, not being that hungry and Joe decided to do the same, washing two apples while 
Sav took care of the coffee machine. Just a short while later they were done with eating and sat down on the 
couch in the living room again with their coffees, cuddling and sharing a few more kisses in between talking. 
"So, when's your birthday, darlin?" 


"2nd of December, yours?" 


"That's still a bit to go then, mine's the Ist of August, a week from now", Joe replied, his arm around Sav's 
shoulders and his hand playing with a strand of his still a bit damp curls. 


"Damn! Why didn't you tell me? Now | need to think of something really great to gift to you in a very short 


timel", Sav exclaimed, looking up at Joe with a thoughtful expression on his face. 
"You don't have to gift me anything, just you being here by my side is enough of a present” 


"Hush, you're important to me, of course I'm going to gift something to you for your birthday. Besides, it's 
your twentieth! You're not a teen anymore afterward!" 


"You're too sweet, babe, but don't feel pressured by this. As | said, you're the best present | could ever ask 


for. | feel like every day's my birthday since | met you." 


Sav blushed hard at those poetic words and raised his gaze to Joe's again, placing a kiss on his soft lips and 


caressing his cheek with his palm. The sound of a door opening finally made them part again. 


"RICHARD! WE'RE HOME!"; Mrs. Savage yelled as soon as she had closed the door behind her husband and 


herself, Sav directly answering. 


"IN THE LIVING ROOM, MUM!" 


Joe couldn't help but notice how his companion got more restless as footsteps came towards them, he 
scooting away from Joe's comforting warmth and denying him any kind of physical contact. Confused, Joe let it 
be, watching his boyfriend with a questioning gaze. But he quickly averted his gaze to meet the figures finally 


entering the living room, seeing Sav's dad for the first time. 


He was a quite muscular, tall man with thin, blonde hair and an expression that seemed hard to read. He was 
dressed in a neat black suit, matching the elegance of his wife next to him, who was wearing a purple dress. 


Joe didn't know why, but he felt a bit uncomfortable in the presence of the older man. 


"Richard, darlin’, how have you been- oh! Joe! You're here, tool", Mrs. Savage exclaimed and smiled immediately 
as she took sight of the taller teen sitting on the couch next to her son. Joe stood up politely to greet them, 
being pulled into a hug by Mrs. Savage before he found himself in front of her husband. 


"Hello sir, I'm Joe Elliott. l'm a friend of your son's, we have a few classes together", he said, extending a hand 


towards the older man, who first just eyed him but then took and shook the offered hand. 


"Kenneth Savage. I'm surprised he found a friend so soon", he replied with an undertone Joe couldn't quite 
identify. The closest would maybe be a disappointment of his son since he said his name in a quite depreciative 
way. No, he didn't even say his name. Joe was starting to get a bit skeptical but Mrs. Savage loosened the 


tension by starting a conversation with her son. 
"Richard, was everything alright? If you had needed something you would have called us, wouldn't you?" 


"Yes mum, everything was alright.” He sent Joe a gaze that told him that it had actually been better than 
alright, but he didn't dare to say that out loud. 


"I'm on the school's soccer team, mum! And | made us win the match", he then added, and for the first time, 


his dad smiled properly, dimples like Sav's showing themselves in his cheeks. 


"Well done, son, I'm proud of you", he said and Sav's eyes shone in awe, he was obviously touched by a 
compliment like that from his father. Joe briefly wondered how often he gained one and chose to praise him 


more often, just in case. 


Sav's parents finally sat down with the two of them, his mother telling them about the theater they had 
visited. Sav's dad didn't say much and sometimes suspiciously looked back and forth between the two teens, 
who were sitting thigh to thigh on the couch right then and didn't seem to mind the contact at all. Joe felt a 
bit uncomfortable at that, but he tried to erase that feeling, concentrating on Sav's mother and the story she 
was happily telling. As she was done, her husband finally said something. 


"Joe, do you have a girlfriend?" 


The question came so straightforward and was so completely out of the context that Joe gaped at him for a 
while before he was able to gather his thoughts properly. 


"Well, no. Not interested in a relationship at the moment." 


Well, that was partially a lie. He was very interested in a relationship, but only in one with Sav and not with a 


girl. But Sav's dad didn't need to know that. 


Mr. Savage just nodded at him, still with that suspicion in his eyes that made Joe completely uncomfortable. 
And this time he wasn't able to erase it. Especially not when he saw it intensifying as Sav rested his head 
against his shoulder. He needed to get away, so he used the only excuse he had. 


"Well, I'm sorry, but | need to call my mum. She'll want me to be home soon. Would it be a problem if | used 


your phone?" 
"Not at all, go on, darlin" 


Joe nodded thankfully at Mrs. Savage and stood up, walking over to the phone to call his mother and tell her 
he was going to be home soon. As he had disconnected the call, he made his way to the door, putting on his 
shoes and jacket. 


"Are you going?", a soft voice then asked from behind him and he turned around again, coming face to face 


with his boyfriend. 
"Yep, my mum wants me to be home soon Besides, | think your dad doesn't like me." 


Sav sighed softly at that and briefly glanced behind him to make sure no one was there before he stepped into 


Joe's embrace, placing a soft kiss on his lips. 


"Don't care about my dad, my mum said he's kind of a bit homophobic. So we should be careful when he's 
around, | don't wanna risk not being able to see you", he finally whispered against the taller one's lips and Joe 
nodded with a wan smile, not exactly pleased by the knowledge of Sav's dad punishing him if he would find out 
about their love. But they could make it through, he had to be at least optimistic. 


‘Its alright, babe. We're gonna see each other soon, okay?", he replied, pulling Sav into another soft kiss after 
he had nodded. They then parted and Joe left the house of the Savage's, making his way over to the bus 
station with whirling thoughts. 


There were obstacles in their way, but he knew that true love could beat them all. And with a boyfriend like 


his, he was sure it was going to work. 


Chapter 9 


The following week was a challenge for Sav. All he had on his mind whenever Joe touched or kissed him was 
how he still hadn't got an idea for his birthday present. He needed something special, something that showed 
that he had thought about what to gift to him. Joe had said that he didn't need to gift him anything, but he 
was his boyfriend after all. If Joe's words had made any kind of impact on him, it was only that they made him 
search for an amazing present even more. 

He knew already that he didn't want anything impersonal, like a book or something like that. The best thing he 
had come up with so far was a record Joe wanted and still hadn't got. But he didn't exactly know one, so he 
decided to talk to Steve about it. 

During a break at school on Wednesday, he approached the slim blonde, who appeared to be a bit startled. 


"Hey mate, where's Joe? You usually have him with you, did you have a fight or somethin'?" 


Sav quickly shook his head with a blush on his face, then tucking strands of his wild curls behind his ear to be 


able to look at Steve properly once again 
"No, not at all. Everything's alright, perfect even. | just wanted to ask you something.” 
Steve nodded and gestured for him to go on talking, looking at him attentively. 


"Well, y'know, I'm kind of still looking for a birthday present for Joe and wanted to ask you what you're planning 


to give to him as a present", he explained and Steve grinned, ruffling one hand through his hair. 


"I already got my present, a Mott the Hoople bootleg from 1912 that he hasn't got jet. You got any ideas so 


far concerning in which direction you want your present to go?" 


Sav sighed inwardly. So his idea of gifting a record to his boyfriend was out of the question already. He would 
have to think of something else. 


"Well, | want it to be something personal, y'know? Something that makes it clear | put a lot of time and effort 
into it" 


Steve nodded thoughtfully and finally his eyes lit up. Sav excitedly waited for him to start talking again after 


seeing that particular expression. 
"You play the guitar, right? And I'm sure you could sing if you tried What about writing a song for him?" 


"A song?" 


"Uh-huh." 


Sav wasn't sure what to think of that suggestion, but it was better than anything he had thought of before. It 
was very personal, it had something to do with music and it would be clear to Joe that he had put a lot of 


investment into it. But he wasn't so sure about singing something on his own 
"Well, the idea is good, but l'm a bad singer. You really think | can do this?" 


Steve nodded with a smile and patted his shoulder gently in encouragement, making Sav's courage rise. He could 


do this. But he needed to work intensely to get something good together. 


wun 


Sav was sitting on his bed with his acoustic guitar in his lap, chewing on a pencil while he reread the words he 
had written down on the piece of paper in front of him so far. He sighed softly and gently strummed some 
chords before starting to hum the melody along to them, trying to put the words he had already into a fitting 
order that sounded the way he wanted them to sound, 


It was Saturday already and he still wasn't done with writing the song for Joe. But he was determined to do 
this and that was all that counted. Even though the last few days had been hard. 


He hadn't met up with Joe after school because he had worked on the song instead and Joe, logically, shouldn't 
know about it yet. And he suspected that Joe started to get suspicious. So the sooner he was done with 
writing the song, the better it would be. With a sigh he turned back to his paper, singing softly to himself. 


‘Something in the way you move 
Let's me get too close to you 

| tremble when | look at your face 
And | want all the world to see 
Tonight the world belongs to me 


Touch me with your animal grace.." 


It was good, great even, and after working for another few hours, he had a song that he was completely 


satisfied with. And he hoped Joe would like it, too. 


woun 


"Hey Sav, listen to this!" 


It was Steve on the line, overly excited for Sav to hear whatever he had to say. And Sav simply waited for 
him to go on talking. 


"My uncle lives around the corner and owns a small studio. | told him about your song and he said you could 


record it there for a lower price. What do you say?" 


Sav's eyes had grown wide at those words not really being able to grasp them completely. He could record the 


song. He could record his very own song! 

"|. | don't know what to say, actually. But yeah, Id like to if the chance is there. What do | have to do?" 

"Well, | can pick you up later today and we can go over there together. And don't forget to bring your guitar!" 
"Alright, see you later then. lim sure it's gonna be fun" 


With that, Sav disconnected the call, not actually being able to progress what had just happened. He was a bit 
scared of recording something on his own, to be fair, but he would take that burden if it lead to an amazing 


present for Joe. He would do everything for his beloved Joe. 


So he found himself in the tiny little studio of Steve's uncle with Steve later that day, being amazed by all the 
technique cramped up in that tiny space. A big mixing console, some guitars and basses, a microphone, and 
even a drum kit were set up scattered around the room, and Sav couldn't be more excited to start working. He 


had a really good feeling about this. 


So every day of the following week, Sav went over to the studio after school, recording and sometimes 
rearranging some parts of his song, all of it with the guidance of Steve's uncle James, who was very 


supportive and taught him a lot of useful skills. 


He could feel though, that Joe was getting even more suspicious and sadder than before. He had to turn him 
down whenever he asked to spend the afternoon together and had to deal with his disappointed pout afterward, 
but he told himself it would be worth it. And he was sure Joe would forgive him once he heard the result. 


wvunu 


"Steve, you haven't seen Sav yet, have you?" 


The evening of the Ist of August, a Friday in that year had finally rolled around and the party was already full 
of life in Joe's house. There were aunts and uncles, grandparents, even cousins, and in the middle of it, the 


birthday boy with his four invited friends. Well, actually three, because one of them hadn't arrived yet. 


‘lm sorry, Joe, but no, he's not here yet. But | promise he won't miss this", Steve assured his best friend, his 
arm wrapped around his girlfriend's waist and his other around Pete's shoulders. He had met quite a few 
people he hadn't known before on that evening, and he was quite enjoying it. But Joe wasn't, he was still 
restlessly moving around and waiting for his boyfriend. 


"Well, Steve, I'm not so sure about that. He avoided me all week, maybe he doesn't want to see me anymore. 


What if he wants to break up with me?" 


Joe was entering a little panic attack and Steve noticed, letting go of Pete and Olivia to wrap his arms around 


his trembling best friend in a soothing hug. 


"Hush, Joe. He doesn't want to break up with you, don't say something like that. Everyone around you guys can 
see how much you're in love, especially how much he's in love with you. So stop being so stupid. If he didn't 


have time in the afternoons, he surely had his reasons for it. And I'm sure he'll tell you about it soon" 


Steve's words seemed to have made an impact because Joe smiled softly as he parted from the embrace, his 


eyes sparkling again 


"Thanks, man, | needed that", he whispered and was just about to start a euphoric conversation with his 


friends again, when someone spoke up behind him. 
‘Oh, my little Joe darlin! You've grown so much!" 


Joe quickly turned around at that, a bit startled, but then smiling again as he took sight of his tiny 
grandmother, the one he loved the most because she used to give him chocolate and solve crossword puzzles 


with him. He ignored the little snort of laughter coming from Steve because of the nickname. 


"Grandma! How are you?", he asked, taking her into a careful hug. The tiny woman smiled at that and parted 


from him again to take a close look at his face. 


"l'm excellent, darlin’, thank you. But seriously, you've grown so much! | can still remember the time when you 
were so little that you only went up to my waist!", she laughed, her gray curls bouncing along. Joe smiled 


widely with a blush on his face at her words, placing a soft kiss on her forehead. 


The old woman finally turned from him to be able to look at his company, smiling at his three friends in a 


welcoming way, her gaze lingering especially long on the young couple next to Pete. 


"Aw, good luck, you two! | hope you'll be together for eternity, you look so happy together", she said, Steve 
blushing and Olivia turning to face him with a smile, placing a kiss on his reddened cheek. The older Mrs. Elliott 


smiled at that caring gesture before turning to Joe again. 


"When will you finally have a girlfriend | can fuss over? I'm starting to get impatient!", she exclaimed with a 
smile, hitting Joe lightly against his upper arm. The latter had gone silent at her words, a rosy blush tinting his 
cheeks while he partly hid behind his dark curls. 


"He is taken at the moment, Mrs. Elliott, just not by a girl’, Steve then interrupted, making the older woman 
first just look at him confusedly but then finally getting what he was trying to say. 


"So you're with a.. boy?", she asked just to be sure. Joe nodded lightly and just wanted to say something more 
when the doorbell rang. 


And through the glass beside the door, he could make out a quite familiar silhouette. 


"Sav!", he said excitedly, bouncing over to the door on light feet while he heard his friends laugh behind him at 
his antics. But he had more important things to focus on at that moment either way. 


He quickly opened the door and was met by his gorgeous boyfriend, that looked up at him from behind his 


curly bangs. 


He wore tight blue denim jeans and a white blouse, creating a perfect contrast to the thick mane of brown 
curls and ocean blue eyes. He had rimmed them with eyeliner, just like the first time he had visited Joe, and 
the sight made Joe's breath catch in his throat for a moment. He held a tiny quadratic package in his hands 
that was wrapped in blue paper with stars on it and nervously bit his bottom lip as he waited for Joe to say 


something. 


"You're herel", he finally breathed out with a smile, stepping forward to pull Sav into a tight and loving hug. 
The shorter teen relaxed directly at the contact and turned his head a bit to be able to reach Joe's ear. 


"Happy birthday, babe. | got something for you, too", he whispered, then pulling back slightly. "But don't open it 


until we're alone later on" 


With that, he handed the package to Joe, smiling again before reaching up to tangle a hand in Joe's dark curls 
and pull him down into a loving kiss. Joe almost burst at the feeling and the knowledge that Sav wanted to be 
alone with him later on after all those afternoons that he had passed alone without him. 


"C'mon now, the others are there already. And | believe my grandma wants to meet you", Joe finally whispered 
against the full rosy lips in front of his own, hearing and feeling Sav chuckle at his words. But he nodded, 
either way, placing another kiss on Joe's lips before following him into the cozy house filled with life and 


laughter. 


Joe led him over to Pete, Steve, Olivia, and an elder woman, that he believed was Joe's grandma, by his hand, 


keeping him close to make sure he wouldn't disappear again anytime soon. 


"Look who has arrived! Hey man, how are you?", Steve said with a smile, pulling Sav into a hug and sending him 


a knowing wink. 
"lim fine, thanks mate." 


"Hey therel", Pete followed shortly after, pulling him into a hug as well and clapping him on the back 


As he had retreated, Olivia stepped forward and pulled him into another hug, placing a kiss on his cheek She 
then pulled back and looked at him closely. 


"You look gorgeous, Sav, as always! Wish | could be as handsome as you", she said with a chuckle, making Sav 
blush in a deep red. 


He could feel Joe getting possessive at Olivia's words, even though they both knew they weren't meant in that 
specific way, the latter finally wrapping an arm around Sav's waist and pulling him back against his chest. He 
giggled softly and looked up at his boyfriend, seeing him smiling down at him with an enamored grin on his face. 
Sav just contently cuddled into him after seeing that particular expression, his eyelids fluttering closed for a 


moment. 


"So that's your boy, Joe?", a female voice suddenly asked and Sav opened his eyes again to look at its owner, 


being met by the tiny elder woman he had assumed was Joe's grandma. 


"Yeas, he's my boyfriend, grandma’, Joe replied with obvious pride in his voice that made Sav blush. He finally 
extended his hand to the tiny woman with the best smile he could manage, introducing himself. 


"lm Rick Savage, but most people call me Sav." 
Joe's grandma grabbed his hand gently, shaking it before repeating the introduction. 


‘lm Hanna, Joe's grandma, but | believe you figured that one out already. So Sav, you take good care of my 


baby boy, do you?" 


Sav nodded while hearing Joe silently swearing into the skin on the back of his neck at the nickname. Their 
friends all started to snort, too, which didn't make it any better. But Sav managed to remain serious. This was 


an important matter after all. 

"How long have you been together?" 

Sav looked up at Joe questioningly at that question, meanwhile thinking for himself. 

"About a month, I'd say, what do you think, love?", Joe finally said, Sav processing his words. 

"Um, yeah, something like that’, he finally said, turned towards Hanna again. The elder woman just smiled 
excitedly, seemingly not being able to believe that her grandchild had finally managed to start a romantic 
relationship. Joe simply tightened his hold around Sav's waist at that, gently brushing a part of his hair over 
his neck, placing a soft kiss on the exposed, satin-like skin. God, how he had missed being so close to his lover 


in the last few days. 


After another while of talking to Hanna, they all eventually gathered in the living room with a plate of food 


each, Joe's young cousins with hot dogs and the older ones with lasagna, Joe's favorite food. Sav, Pete, Steve, 


Olivia, and Joe were sat on one couch, eating and chatting at the same time about the usual topic, which was 
bands and music. Joe and Sav held hands for the whole time they sat there, not caring if somebody else saw 
it. Joe's dad wasn't there, after all, he still had to work till late in the evening. 


After eating, Joe started to unwrap his presents. First, there were some of his young cousins, that had each 
drawn a picture for him. The older ones, like his aunts and uncles, had mostly donated money for him to buy 
whatever he wished for. His grandparents had financed an acoustic guitar for him and Joe was happier than 

ever after seeing that particular present. Pete had gifted a movie to him, that was basically a concert of T. 

Rex, Marc Bolan, Ringo Starr and Elton John from 1912, and Joe was quite overwhelmed that a new friend like 
Pete had spent the time and effort to find something like that for him. Steve's Mott the Hoople bootleg from 
I112 was ranked as the second-best present after the guitar though, and finally, there was only one present 
left. And that one was Sav's. 


"Hey babe, would you like to go upstairs with me so | can open your present?" 


Sav just nodded and the two of them stood up and climbed the stairs up to Joe's room, closing the door behind 
them. They both sat down on the edge of Joe's bed and Joe finally tore the wrapping from the small package, 


a cassette in its sleeve falling into his lap. There was no description on it so he looked at Sav, a bit puzzled 


"Listen to it", was all he said, and Joe nodded curiously, making his way over to his shelf and pulling out a 
walkman. He then sat back down next to Sav and put the cassette in, placing his headphones over his ears and 


pressing play. 


There was a short silence before the soft strumming of a guitar could be heard, along with a soft melody. 


And then there was a soft voice accompanying the instrumental, Joe listening attentively. 


‘Something in the way you move 
Let's me get too close to you 

| tremble when | look at your face 
And | want all the world to see 
Tonight the world belongs to me 


Touch me with your animal grace 


Put your hand on my heart 
And feel the need in me 


Let me be the one 

Lead me into temptation 

And show me the right side of wrong 
Let me be the one 

Take me in from the cold 


Gimme something to hold 


Let me be the one 
Let me be the one 


Burnin’ in the afterglow 

We catch the wind and let it go 
Washed away like words in the sand 
A passion that's so physical 
Electric and untouchable 


Don't want to let it slip through my hands 


Put your hand on my heart 
And feel the need in me 


Let me be the one 

Lead me into temptation 

And show me the right side of wrong 
Let me be the one 

Take me in from the cold 


Gimme something to hold 


Don't let this dream pass by 

Just spread your wings and fly 
Reach out and touch 

Let your heart just breathe me in 
Ill be your oxygen 


Put your hand on my heart 


Feel the need in me 


Let me be the one 

Lead me into temptation 

And show me the right side of wrong 
Let me be the one 

Take me in from the cold 

Gimme something to hold 

Let me be the one 

Let me be the one 

Oh, oh 

Let me be the one 


Let me be the one" 


The tape finally came to a stop and Joe took off his headphones, looking at Sav. The song was beautiful, but he 
couldn't place the artist, nor where Sav had got this cassette from. 


"Did you like it?", Sav asked, obviously nervous and Joe took his hand with a smile, placing a kiss on his cheek. 


"Yes, | loved it actually. But where did you get that cassette from? And how do you know that song either 


way?" 
Sav looked at him with a puzzled look on his face but finally broke out into a chuckle. 
"You didn't get it, did you?" 

"Didn't get what? Did | miss something?" 

Sav just continued to chuckle before finally raising his head and talking again 

‘Its mine, the cassette. | wrote the song and | recorded it. For you, you idiot." 

Joe felt his jaw drop and his eyes go wide. 


"You.. You wrote it for me? A-and you sang it, too?", he finally managed to get out. Sav just nodded and Joe 
felt tears prickling behind his eyes. No one had ever done something like that for him. Absolutely no one. 


"Hold on, | need to listen to it again’, he then mumbled, placing the headphones back over his ears and pressing 
play again. The song started over and this time, it got Joe even more. All he could think about while he listened 
was ‘he wrote it for me, the lyrics were dedicated to me’. As he heard the soft voice again he wondered how 
he could've not noticed it being Sav before. Maybe he just hadn't expected him to sing as he did. As the song 
went on he just closed his eyes and let it consume him, his happy tears finally not being able to stay put in 
his eyes anymore and therefore making their way down his rosy cheeks. He felt like he was in heaven. 


After what felt like a long while the song had ended again and Joe put down his headphones once more, leaning 


over to Sav and placing a passionate kiss on his lips. 


"Thank you. This is.. incredible. It's definitely my new favorite song and it will be forever. | love you, babe, so 


much." 


Sav just smiled happily at his words, placing another kiss on his lips. He was so glad Joe liked the present since 
it had taken so much out of him. 


"And about the afternoons, | had to turn you down to record the song. | would've loved to hang out with you, 
but if | had done that, | wouldve never gotten it finished’, Sav explained with a chuckle, Joe humming in 


understanding and just pulling him closer again. Everything was forgiven and forgotten by then. 


And just a moment later, Joe had his lover on his back underneath him, looking down at him with loving eyes. 


"Now, what did you sing again? Ah, | remember. Put your hand on my heart and feel the need in me", Joe 
whispered against Sav's lips and slid his hand to the yourger's heart, feeling it pounding like crazy beneath his 


warm palm. 


"Jesus, Sav, you already are my one, and you will be forever and always", he then added, connecting his lips to 
the soft ones beneath in a loving and passionate kiss, igniting a fire between them that nothing was able to put 


out again for the rest of the night. 


Chapter I0 


"Joe, we're planning to fly to Marseille for the autumn holidays! And dad said you could bring a friend along, so 
you won't get too bored!" 


Joe couldn't believe his luck as his mother said those words. Without another thought he sprinted over to the 
phone, picking it up and quickly dialing the number he knew by heart already. Twirling a strand of his dark locks 
around his forefinger, he waited for the person on the other side of the line to pick up. And after just a few 
rings there could be heard a male voice. 


"Yeah? Savage here, who's there?" 


"It's Joe Elliott, I'd like to talk to Rick if that's fine", he replied and the person on the other side of the line 
hummed, Joe not completely being able to identify which one of Sav's brothers it was. 


"Richardl! Phone for youl!" 


"Yeah, yeah, l'm comin’, Johnil", he heard from the back, making him smile. Just hearing his boyfriend's voice 


made him feel queasy these days. 


"Hello? Who's there?", he finally asked into the receiver with that very same voice, and Joe's smile widened 


even further. 
"Hey darlin’, it's me. | got something to ask you." 
"Go on then, Joe." 


"Well, my parents want to go to Marseille for the autumn holidays with me and they said | could bring a 


friend. So, of course, | was gonna ask you first.” 
Sav let out an excited squeak at that proposal, clearly wanting to say yes. 
"Of course, I'd like to, but | have to ask my parents first. Hang on, my mum is close by." 


Joe could hear the receiver being put down and waited patiently before an overly happy voice spoke into it 


again. 
"They say | can go! | can't wait!" 


With a smile Joe agreed, talking to his boyfriend for a little longer before disconnecting the call. This was going 
to be something, he just knew. 


wun 


They were finally on the way to Marseille, the autumn holidays having begun. Joe and Sav were equally excited 


to see what that holiday, the first holiday they spent together, could bring. 


"Look Joe, there's the oceanl", Sav said excitedly, pointing out of the window with an overjoyed expression on 
his face. They both came out of working-class families, and therefore it was quite rare for both of them to 
fly somewhere and see the Earth's surface from that particular point of view. But Sav seemed especially 


excited. 


With a chuckle and a smile, Joe nodded, looking out of the window, too, and playing with a strand of his lover's 
hair in the meantime. Joe was still cautious concerning public affection in front of his dad, but since he was 


sitting on the other side of the aisle he didn't care so much. 


Sav finally raised the armrest between their seats, cuddling into Joe's side and closing his eyes. He was 
obviously a bit exhausted from all the thrilling events of that day, besides it was still ten o'clock in the 
morning, and Joe felt more than pleased to be his pillow. Wrapping an arm around him and burying his nose in 


his lover's hair he closed his eyes, too, sleep taking him into its welcoming arms. 


A while later Joe woke up again, not sure what had woken him exactly, but as he yawned and looked around, he 


noticed his dad's gaze resting on him. Well, more specifically on him and Sav. 


"You can push him off, you know?", he finally said, causing Joe to look down at his lover, who was peacefully 
sleeping with his head on his chest and his fingers curled into his shirt. There was no way for him to be able 
to push him off if he looked so cute and peaceful and apart from that, it was an excuse for having quite a bit 
of physical contact. 


"| know, but | dont mind it" 


His dad just raised an eyebrow at that but let it be, concentrating on the magazine he had been reading again. 
With a sigh Joe directed his gaze at his lover's face again, tucking some wild curls behind his ear. God, the 

urge to kiss those lush rosy lips was so immensely strong, he wasn't sure if he could fight it any longer. But 
he had to, at least during the flight where they were among a lot of other people and had no chance to leave 


the situation if someone would make a comment or something like that. 

The plane finally touched down on French ground, Sav still not making a move of waking up. 

"Sav, wake up! We're therel", Joe whispered and gently shook his shoulder. He actually wanted to wake him with 
a kiss on the forehead and a gentle caress of his cheek, but he knew that he would get looks if he chose to do 
that. 


Sav groaned a bit as he stirred, his eyes finally fluttering open and focusing on Joe who looked down at him. 


Immediately, there was a smile on his face and he made a move of leaning into a kiss but Joe caught him by 


the arm. 


"Not here, okay? Y'know.. My dad.", he whispered and Sav nodded, disappointment lingering in his eyes either 
way. It hurt Joe to see that expression on that particular human being but they had no choice. 


"Ready to go, boys? Get your backpacks and then let's get out of herel", Joe's mother interrupted, especially 
excited to leave the plane. She always had a slight fear whenever she placed her foot in a plane, so she made 


sure to always be one of the first to leave it again 


Joe and Sav nodded as an answer and packed up the water bottles they had bought at Heathrow airport, finally 
shouldering their backpacks and entering the aisle behind Joe's parents. Joe started to smile as he felt a warm 
pinky holding onto his, and as he gave a light squeeze, he directly got one back, telling him Sav was thankful for 
the contact as well, even though it was quite little. 


woun 


"So boys, there we arel", Joe's dad exclaimed as they finally arrived in front of a nice little house at the 
oceanside. They were both mouth-opened as they looked at it, not having expected the house to be that 


beautiful and more importantly, so close to the beach. 


"And before | forget it, your room should be the one on the first floor to the right", Joe Elliott Snr. then 
added, making them nod absently while they still gazed excitedly at the house. 


"C'mon babe, let's check out our room", Joe finally whispered so only Sav could hear and gained a nod in return, 
the two of them then making their way up the stairs and through the house. As they reached the first floor 
and were out of Joe's parent's sight, Sav already stumbled into his lover's arms, their lips meeting in a hot 


and passionate kiss. 


"God, its been much too long", Joe mumbled in between kisses, hoisting Sav up and feeling his legs wrapping 
around his waist in return to steady himself. Joe then made his way down the hallway, stumbling a bit since 
he carried a bit of extra weight and was distracted by kisses from time to time. But he finally made out a 
door to the right and found a bedroom behind it, quickly making his way over to one of the single beds and 
laying Sav down on it before turning around again to close the door. As he turned around again, he saw Sav 
already fumbling with the button and zipper of his tight jeans and grinned at the sight, quickly making his way 


over to his lover again. 


"We gotta be quick for now babe, alright? Quick and quiet’, he then whispered against the scorching hot skin of 
Sav's neck, sucking on it soon after as he reached down and took a hold of Sav's length, hearing a desperate 
moan leaving his lover's lips. So much for being quiet. But Joe didn't mind it, pulling Sav's jeans down further to 
not get them stained while the latter took care of his own, finally pulling him down onto him and grinding 
upwards in fast motions, making Joe grit his teeth to not moan too loudly. But with the pace the younger one 
was setting, they were done quite quickly, either way, getting themselves some tissues from the nightstand 


and cleaning up before zipping up their jeans again. 


"That was.. great. | definitely needed that after the flight and all", Joe whispered against Sav's lips as they 
stood in their room still catching their breath post-orgasmic. The younger one just nodded and pulled him into 
another deep kiss that made his head spin. But he finally gathered himself, taking Sav's hand and leading him 
out of the room again to help his parents with getting everything unpacked. That had definitely been a way to 


start the vacation 


Just a while later they were done with unpacking, deciding to spend the rest of the day on the beach since it 
was right in front of their little house anyway. 


Joe had taken the time to bathe in the sun for a while since sun like that was quite rare to appear in 
Sheffield. Besides, he needed to close his eyes and avoid looking at Sav for as long as he could, because the lean 
muscled figure that had droplets of water running down his sun-kissed skin due to the fact that he was in the 
water, was giving him a boner if he looked for too long. And that would be quite bad in front of his parents. 
Suddenly droplets of water rained onto one of his arms, and his eyes immediately shot open 

"Are you coming?", Sav asked, his bangs hanging in wet curly strands to his forehead. The sight reminded him 
of the one time he had spent the night at Sav's house and they had taken a shower together, of how he had 
thrown his head back as Joe had gone down on him. A rush of blood went straight to his groin at that 
memory and Joe inwardly cursed, looking up to check if his parents were looking his way. To his luck, they 
weren't, they were in conversation on their towel with their whole focus on each other. 

"Joe?" 

Joe's gaze finally came to a rest on Sav again, who looked at him a bit concerned now. 

"Yeah, I'm gonna join you, babe." 

Sav seemed visibly happy at that answer, holding out his hand for Joe to take it and pulling him up as he did. 
They then went over to the water's edge, Sav starting to walk inside and stopping as soon as he noticed Joe 
wasn't following him. 

"What's up?" 

It's cold, Sav. Can't | just stay in the sun?" 

Sav seemed to think about it for a minute but then shook his head in a negative. 


"Nope. No chance there, babe." 


With that, he jumped into the waves, looking expectantly at Joe as he popped up again. The taller young man 


insecurely looked back at him, holding his toes into the water again. 


"Joe, c'mon, don't be a pussy!" 


That seemed to have hit his lover, since his expression changed and he dove into the waves himself, making his 
way over to where Sav was. As he popped up, his green eyes glinted playfully behind his wet dark curls, 
fixating on Sav. 


"You call me a pussy? Just you wait." 


And with that, he dove for Sav's legs, causing him to sink beneath the waves with a giggle and reappear looking 
a bit surprised. He hadn't expected Joe to start a little war. Where was Joe anyway? 


As he wanted to turn around, two warm arms wrapped tightly around his waist, holding him close to a from 
the water cool-skinned but otherwise warm body. He instinctively leaned into Joe, closing his eyes as the sun 
hit his bare upper body and he felt Joe's warm breath on his neck 


"Gotcha", the taller one finally murmured against Sav's skin, his tongue darting out for a second to taste the 


freckles across the strong shoulders in front of him. 


"Yeah, you do’, Sav whispered as a reply, turning his head to the side to be able to look into the emerald green 
eyes of his lover. Joe gulped heavily at that sight, at the sight of Sav looking up at him out of lidded ocean 
blue eyes with his lips parted and especially rosy and full from the contact with the water. Instinctively he 


leaned in like he was in some sort of trance, his nose touching Sav's and their breaths starting to mingle. 
"Joe.. Your dad..", Sav tried while leaning closer himself, not appearing to be very persuasive. 


"Don't care", Joe whispered as a reply, taking the lips in front of his in a passionate and soft kiss, his embrace 
around Sav loosening a bit and allowing him to turn around and deepen the kiss. So they finally found 
themselves in a tight embrace, Joe's arms around the small of Sav's back and Sav's around the back of Joe's 
neck, kissing like there was no one around but them, the sun going down over the horizon and tinting 
everything in a soft orange glow. Joe briefly thought that a picture of the scenery would make a perfect 
postcard, but it got drowned out by Sav's tongue getting added to the synchronized dance of their lips, making 
Joe moan softly and involuntarily. 


They eventually parted to catch their breaths, remaining in the embrace with their foreheads leaned together. 
"Joe?" 


"Yes, babe?", the taller one replied dreamily, tracing the soft curve of Sav's bottom lip with his thumb while 
still trying to gather his thoughts that had gotten whirled around in his head by that lovely kiss. 


"Have you ever thought about having sex with another man?" 


That question took him off-guard, mostly because they had never talked about stuff like that before. But still, 
since they had been together for quite a while at that point in time, the thought of what it would be like to 
get even closer to his boyfriend, actually as close as he could get, had crossed Joe's mind a few times already. 
It scared him, to be honest because he didn't know what to do at all, but on the other side, Sav didn't know 
either. And if they would figure it out as they went, it surely would be alright. He'd actually done some reading 
about what to pay attention to, and even though the practical thing was new and a bit frightening to him, 
there was no question that he wanted to try it out. Hell, these days there had been developing such a strong 
affection, such a primal need to be close to each other that he was permanently searching for any way to get 


even closer. 


"You want to?", Joe simply asked as a reply, seeing Sav blush furiously as he lowered his gaze before he 


glanced up at him from beneath his long lashes, his blue eyes sparkling. 


"Yes, of course. | love you and | want to be close to you. Besides, | want to know what it's like. What about 


you?" 


So he thought of it exactly in the way Joe thought of it. The taller teen smirked as he heard that answer, 


bumping the tip of his nose against Sav's before answering. 
"| want To, too. Hell, how could | not when you're so attractive?" 


Sav's blush immediately intensified by those words, his hand curling into a fist and gently hitting Joe against 
his wet chest. 


"Stop making me flustered, Elliott. | still have to face your parents." 


Right, the parents. The parents Joe had forgotten about during their little tryst in the waves. His head 
immediately snapped towards the beach, noticing that both of his parents were looking at them. Uh oh. 


"Fuck", he whispered under his breath, unconsciously pulling Sav closer to his chest to have something, or 
better someore, to hold on to. Was his dad okay with them? Would he be accepted? Would he be abandoned? 
His body started to tremble at those thoughts and breathing suddenly got a lot harder than before. 


Sav noticed his little panic attack approaching and gently lifted his chin upwards, forcing him to face him again. 
"Hey, calm down. It's gonna be alright, okay? They love you, Joe, and they don't want to lose you in any way. 
And l'm here for you, always. We can tell them all about it this evening if you want to, explain everything. But 


itll be alright, either way, stop worrying so much." 


The sincere look in those sparkling blue eyes of his lover made Joe calm down, at least a little bit, and he 


nodded as an answer, pulling Sav in again 


"Thank you for making me feel better, I'm just freaking out a bit. But lets get out of here, either way, l'm 
starting to get cold." 


Sav nodded as an answer, pulling Joe into one last kiss again before taking his hand and leading him out of the 


water. 


As soon as they walked towards their towels next to Joe's parents, both of them looked away again, seemingly 
a bit embarrassed to be caught staring at the young couple. Joe and Sav didn't give them much attention, just 
picking their towels up from the sand and shaking them to get most of the grains of sand out of them, then 
wrapping them around their shoulders and sitting down in the sand next to each other. 


Realizing everything had been revealed, either way, Joe scooted in between Sav's legs, leaning back against him 
with his head resting on the younger one's shoulder while sighing contently. This was the way he wanted to be. 
Being with the one he loved without having to hide anything. He felt free, even though the fear of his dad 
being disapproving and disappointed still gnawed at the back of his mind Sav seemed to appreciate the fact that 
he had finally given a fuck about what other people thought as well, wrapping one arm around Joe to keep him 
close and letting his fingers dance across his already well-tanned skin, making him sigh again with his head 


tucking itself beneath Sav's chin. 
"Boys? Would you mind eating at a restaurant after you are finished with showering?" 


The soft voice of Mrs. Elliott finally interrupted the content silence, causing Sav to look up at her and Joe to 


open his eyes a bit sleepily since he had been close to dozing off on Sav's chest just a moment ago. 


lm okay with that, mum, are you, babe?", Joe answered, raising his head a little to look questioningly at Sav. 
The latter just nodded with a smile on his face, threading his fingers absently through the soft, dark, and still 
a bit damp curls of his lover. Joe's mother smiled softly at them in return, nodding with a sparkle of fondness 
in her eyes at the sight before her. She seemed to become used to her son being with another boy, even 


though she didn't even take it badly at all as Joe had come out to her. And knowing that at least one of his 
parents would support their relationship directly made Joe feel better. 


Chapter Il 


They were on their way to the restaurant Joe's mum had requested, walking along the beautifully lit and 
decorated promenade. Joe's dad hadn't talked to his son or his son's friend yet, but both of them didn't seem 
to mind it. He would talk to them soon enough and Joe, especially, enjoyed the silence they had for now. The 


silence and the freedom. 


The both of them were dressed in a pair of cut-off jeans and tank tops with a quite low-cut neckline, revealing 
the caramel skin of their chests. Their hands were clasped together, fingers interlocked, and hung between 
them, gaining glances from other people from time to time, but the both of them couldn't care less. They 


were proud to have the other and therefore felt no need to hide. 


"There we are, boys. I'm gonna ask if there's a free table for us", Joe's mum finally said, letting go of her 
husband's hand and making her way into the restaurant, almost immediately starting a conversation with a 
quite handsome waiter. After just a few moments she turned to them and beckoned them all over, leading the 


way to the table the waiter had shown them. 


It was a table for four that was beautifully decorated to give off summer vibes, the multicolored flowers in 


the vase in the middle of the table making the place especially bright and happy. 


Joe led his lover to one of the benches, causing him to smile and thank him with a kiss on his cheek. The taller 
one noticed out of the corner of his eye that his dad turned away at the sight. And it immediately made him 
frown disappointedly. 


But he sat down next to Sav, either way, wrapping one arm around his shoulders as he leaned into his side. 
"Could you stop that, please?" 


Joe looked up at those words, coming face to face with his dad's frown. He briefly considered doing what he 
was asked to do but refused as soon as he took a look down at the warm, gorgeous man he had his arm 
wrapped around. He was not going to back down and let his dad decide for him how to act and who to love. So 
he just pulled the younger man closer and ran his fingers over his arm, gaining a gaze full of trust from the 


said human being. 


"Why? You got a problem with it?", he finally shot back, seeing his dad squirming in his seat in obvious 


discomfort. 


'Its.. weird, Joseph. | don't want you to be like this. To be.. gay. That's a sign of weakness. | don't want a weak 


son. 


That hit Joe quite hard and he felt Sav's hand soothingly place itself onto his thigh. He seemed to know what 


he was thinking and tried to provide some mental comfort. And somehow, it gave Joe strength. 


‘lm not weak, for Christ's sake! l'm just healthily in love, just like you and mum are. Its about the feeling, not 
about a fuckin’ outward appearance or gender. So fuck you if you don't understand that. Call me a faggot all 
you like, but remember that I'm your son and you should better get along with the way | live, because, as you 


might have noticed already, I'm a fully grown man and | can decide for myself!" 


Joe didn't quite know where that emotional outburst came from, but he sure knew that it felt good to get all 
those words out. And they had left his dad without arguments, too, since he was unable to do anything more 
than open and close his mouth with no words leaving his lips. But he couldn't help but feel the softer side in 


him coming to life as he saw his dad's disbelieving expression. 


"Can't you see that | love him? Cant you see how much this means to me? Do you really want to deny me 
being happy?", he added in a softer tone, feeling the lump in his throat getting tighter. And his bottom lip 


started to tremble as he saw his dad not giving any sort of reaction to his words. 

"Excuse me", he finally whispered sadly, getting up and leaving their table, walking out of the restaurant to 
reach the sandy beach and sitting down. He closed his eyes and breathed in deeply, trying to calm himself 
down. But the deep sadness overshadowed everything else and he let out a deep sigh, jerking as he felt two 
warm arms wrapping around his shoulders. 


"Hey, it's alright. You wanna talk about it?", Sav whispered into his hair, causing Joe to relax immediately. 


"Don't wanna talk right now", he mumbled, leaning back into the embrace around him. Sav just nodded in 


understanding and silently sat down beside his lover, all the while keeping the slumped body tucked against his. 
"Sav?" 


"Mmh?", the younger one replied into his lover's hair, nosing his way through Joe's soft curls and feeling him 


relax even further in his arms while he waited for some sort of answer. 

"He hates me, he's gonna kick me out, he's gonna-" 

"Joe?" 

"Huh?" The disappointed man raised his head at the interruption, looking at Sav with tearful green eyes. 

"Shut up for a minute, will you?", the younger one replied, pulling him closer by his curls and catching him into 
a soft, soothing kiss, feeling his eyelashes fluttering closed against his cheekbone and the other man's body 
melting against his. 

Soon enough, hands wrapped around his waist and tried to get closer, lips becoming more insistent and a tongue 


asking for entrance that was gladly permitted. Joe was trusting his lover with all his might and that simple 


display of affection and neediness made Sav smile against the soft lips on his. His main priority was to make 


Joe feel better, and he seemed to have succeeded judged by the euphoric way in which Joe replied to the kiss, 
finally ending up on top of Sav in the soft, still sun-warmed sand. The latter parted from Joe's lips to catch 
his breath after a while, seeing the green eyes of his opponent heavy with devotion and his cheeks flushed 


crimson. 


| love you, Joe. | don't know if that is somewhat comforting in this situation but still, please always remember 
that. I'll be awaiting you with open arms whenever you'll need a shoulder to cry on and that will never ever 


change. | love you, so so much." 


Sav gazed deeply into his lover's eyes while saying those words, hoping to be able to get his point across. And 
judging by the way the green eyes lit up and the reddened lips got tugged upwards into a thankful smile, he 
seemed to have succeeded. But the moment was interrupted as Joe received a tap on his shoulder and turned 


around in return. Looking up, he encountered his mother, who had a soft smile plastered on her face. 
"Joseph? Can we talk quickly?" 


Joe nodded, still with a skeptical expression on his facial features when he finally turned and stood up 
completely to face his short mother. She was nervously glancing up at him as if it was hard for her to say 
the words she was about to say. Insecurely he looked back at Sav, who was still sitting in the sand and had his 
bright blue eyes fixated on him with a seemingly reassuring sparkle in them. One edge of his lips quirking up 
into a small smile Joe turned around again, mentally preparing himself for the things that were about to come 
out of his mother's mouth. 


"Joseph, darling, | know this might be a pretty hard thing to hear, but | need to say it anyway. Your father 
doesn't approve of you and Sav being together. But please please remember that he will eventually get used to 
it. You know your father, he would never abandon you or something. But he also isn't ready yet to accept 


things as they are. Just give him time, he will eventually come around and get what you were trying to explain 


to him." 


Joe just pulled his mother into a hug at her words, hearing how her voice started to quiver. It made him 
smile, knowing that his mother liked the things as they were so much that she would stand up even to her 
husband and defend them from disapproving opinions. 


‘lm so sorry, my dear", the short woman he loved so much then whispered into his curls, finally pulling out of 
the embrace and flashing him a wan smile. Her gaze then switched to Sav again who was still sitting in the 
sand a few steps away. The young man was looking out at the sea, seemingly in deep thought while the wind 
did wonderful things to his long curly hair. 


"Hey, Sav, do you want to come and eat with us, too?" 
Sav's head snapped around at Mrs. Elliotts voice, a smile painting itself onto his lips as he saw Joe and his 


mother together, obviously not in a depressed, sad mood. He looked so innocent and lovely at that moment that 
Joe's heart took flight once more. 


Pushing himself up from the ground, Sav walked back over to the two Elliotts, Joe taking him into a short hug 
before kissing him with a smile. He could feel his mother's loving gaze resting on him and his lover all the way, 


making him forget all about his doubts concerning his father's opinion 


The three of them finally made their way back into the restaurant, the two young men ignoring Joe's dad for 
most of the time. They actually had a lot of fun during that dinner, talking a lot to Joe's mother and Sav 


getting to listen to a lot of embarrassing childhood stories while Joe had to blush furiously in embarrassment. 


Towards the end, Joe's dad appeared to be more comfortable with the situation, too, but he still refused to 
address the elephant in the room. So they eventually all went back to their holiday house in content silence, 
retreating into their different rooms for the night. 


Joe and Sav both had wide smiles on their faces as they entered their shared room, happy with how the 
evening had turned out and especially with the fact that they would be able to spend the night together once 


agai n. 


Pulling Sav closer by his waist after kicking the door shut, Joe placed a kiss on the tip of the younger one's 
nose, his heart starting to flutter at the way Sav's cheeks reddened and lifted to reveal a heart-stopping smile 
while those blue eyes sparkled with sheer joy. Standing so close to him, Joe couldn't help but say those three 


little words again 


‘| love you, Savy", he breathed out, tucking a strand of Sav's hair behind his ear with a smile before taking 
those luscious rosy lips in another loving kiss. The younger man's body melted into him at the contact, his 
hands running up Joe's back and his fingers finally tangling themselves in his wild dark curls. Joe's whole body 
relaxed under Sav's ministration, his hands placing themselves on the younger one's hips and pulling him in 
close, getting lost in the sensations he was feeling while he slowly but subconsciously led them both over to 


one of the beds. 

After repeating what they had just done when they had arrived earlier, they both laid there basking in the 
afterglow together, limbs still entangled. Suddenly, a small sniffle broke the silence. Confused, Joe turned to 
face his lover beside him, seeing his lean body trembling slightly. 


‘Sav? Hey, are you alright?" 


The younger one curled in on himself even more as he was addressed, letting go of Joe's hand and leaving him 


with a bare back and a mass of curls to stare at. 


Now really concerned, Joe gently placed a hand on the trembling man's bare waist, trying to soothe him with 


his touch to get him opened up enough to talk to him. 


‘Savy, love? What happened? Please, | need you to talk to me. | wanna help you and | can't do that if | don't 


know what's going on" 


The words seemed to have made an impact because Sav turned around to face him with big blue eyes full of 
sorrow that were losing the tears spilling down over his rosy cheeks. Gasping softly, Joe pulled the smaller 
man into his embrace, shushing him the best he could until the soft cries emanating subsided completely. 


"I just.. | actually don't know how to say this. | feel so happy but yet so sad at the same time", Sav finally 
whispered hoarsely into his lover's chest, fingers firmly digging into the skin of his back to ensure him that he 
was there and had no intention of leaving. Joe just patiently waited for him to continue talking while he 
soothingly caressed the soft fluffy curls surrounding the younger's face. 


‘lm so happy l'm here with you, | can't even describe it properly. | love you, so much. You light up my life, 
Joseph." 


Joe cringed slightly at the use of his full name but smiled, either way, placing an encouraging kiss on Sav's 


forehead, being able to tell that he had more to say. 


"But today just let me see again, how much trouble we will have with this throughout our life. Not that | want 
to leave you or anything, don't get me wrong. But your dad's reaction just really threw me for a loop, | guess. 
He seems fine now, but | know my own dad will most definitely not react like that. And it's practically inevitable 
that he will find out one day. Fuck, I'm just so scared of losing you, now that we fought so hard for this." 


Joe was speechless for a moment, not sure how to respond to such deep words openly spoken for him to hear 
and more than anything, not sure how to take Sav's fear he had just explained away. Pulling back slightly after 
gathering his thoughts, he sought out the blue blue eyes again, his heart breaking a little because he knew Sav 
was right with practically everything he had said. 


"I know, babe, | know. | know how hard this will be. I'm scared, too, to be honest with you, but | believe that 
this relationship can only survive properly if we lock that fear up. Just imagine how we would behave if we 
would think about everything that could go wrong and how likely it is for that to happen. We'd have way too 
much to worry about! Hey, we're young! We have our whole life in front of us! Why should we spend every 
day worrying about the future? Lets just go on from one day to the next, conquer each problem one by one 


whenever the time's right." 


Sav's frown softened into a smile at his words, a smile that was so true that those cute little dimples Joe 
loved so much became visible again And Joe's heart did a happy jump as he witnessed that particular change 


of expression in response to his words. 


"Oh Joe, what would | do without you? I'm such an angsty mess, why do you even keep me?", Sav then replied 
still quite shyly, his eyes reminding Joe of a shy and hesitant deer, the long lashes casting light shadows over 


his cheekbones emphasizing that picture even more. 


"| love you, that's why | stick to you, you little cutie, you", Joe giggled happily in return, leaning in to place the 
most loving kiss of the night on the warm pliant lips in front of his own, hearing his lover sigh contently in 


return. When they parted, still with smiles on their faces, Sav let out a yawn, causing Joe to chuckle. 


"Tired over there? C'mere, I'll make sure you won't be freezing tonight", he whispered, opening his arms in a 
welcoming invitation that Sav immediately took, snuggling up to his boyfriend's warm naked chest and closing 


his eyes. 


Joe's arms then wrapped around his body in a warm strong band that made him feel safe and so protected 
that he allowed himself to fall asleep almost instantly with a smile on his face. Joe noticed his lover's breath 
evening out into a relaxed rhythmic pattern and pulled him closer with a smile in return, kissing the top of his 
head before falling asleep, too, with his nose buried in those lavender-scented soft curls. 
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Joe was the first to wake up the next morning, the sun shining through the window and right onto his face 
directly causing the corners of his mouth to get tugged upwards into a dreamy smile. Sav was still snuggled 
into him but had turned around at some point during the night, leaving that soft warm skin of his back 
exposed to Joe's gaze. 


With gentle fingers, the older one brushed a few curls covering the skin of his lover's neck over his shoulder, 
before resting his lips on the exposed spot. It was one of his favorite places on Sav's body to kiss and he had 
found out quite early in their relationship that Sav also loved to be kissed in that little crook between his neck 
and shoulder. So it was no surprise to him that the man in front of him let out a content sigh at his action, 
subconsciously snuggling even closer to the body behind him. Grinning against the soft skin beneath his lips, Joe 
slid one arm around his lover's waist, pulling him closer and then starting to trace random patterns onto the 


skin of his belly with his fingertips, gaining himself a purr that could be compared to a content little kitten 


"Gmorning love", he whispered softly next to Sav's ear, the smile evident in his voice. Sav purred again before 
yawning and slowly turning around in his arms, his eyelids still heavy with sleep but the smile on his well-used 
reddened lips already matching Joe's. 


"Good morning to you, too. | could get used to this, y'know", he finally answered with his slightly raspy morning 
voice, the last part of his words being matched with an adorable grin Joe's heart stuttered once more at that 
sight. Could that even be healthy? These days he started to fear getting a cardiac arrhythmia because of all 


those heart-stopping smiles he was on the receiving end of. 
"Get used to what exactly?" 


"To everything, really. But mostly, waking up with you in my bed. You look very cute in the mornings, y'know, 
when your curls are all messed up like that", Sav replied with a smile, tangling one hand in said curls and pulling 
Joe into a loving good-morning kiss. With a happy sigh, his lover responded, forgetting how long they remained 
in that embrace. At least long enough to not be aware of the door to their room opening. 


"Hey boys, just- oh sorry!" 


The two of them broke the kiss at the voice of Joe's mum, snapping their gazes towards the doorframe she 
was standing in. The poor woman was becoming pretty red and her voice didn't seem to work so well because 


the sight in front of her had taken her so heavily by surprise. 
Seeing that she struggled, Joe decided to help her out. 
"Good morning, mum. What did you want to say?" 


Mrs. Elliott seemed to snap out of it then, clearing her throat before starting over with an insecure 


expression still painted onto her facial features. 


"Just wanted to tell you that breakfast's ready by now. Your father and | will be waiting for you two to come 


downstairs." 


Joe nodded in thanks at her and she smiled shyly, waving awkwardly before leaving the room and quickly closing 
the door behind her. There was silence for a moment, but finally, both boys broke out into a chuckle. That 
chuckle soon dissolved into full-on laughter and they had trouble stopping again 


"Did you- did you see her face? She'll be scarred for life!" 
Sav only started to laugh harder at Joe's words, eventually grimacing and holding his belly. 


"Stop, Joe! I'm getting a bellyache from laughing too hardl", he exclaimed, tears of laughter in his eyes as Joe 
did his best to wind back down, finally managing to reduce his laughter to small chuckles here and there. 


They then both managed to get out of bed, quickly putting on some new clothes out of their suitcases and 
fluffing their hair the best they could before leaving the room hand in hand. 


Following the scent of fresh pancakes like bloodhounds, they encountered Joe's parents at a set table on the 
small terrace facing the ocean, the sun getting slightly shielded by a sunshade they had put up right next to 
the table. 


Sitting down, Joe found himself face to face with his dad once more, seeing guilt on his face. Holding the gaze, 
he reached out to take Sav's hand in his, placing them entwined on the tabletop between them, seeing his 
father gulp silently and flicking his gaze down to his plate for a second. 


"Look, son, | wanted to apologize for my behavior yesterday.” 
Joe was actually thrown by those words, not knowing what to make of them. His father had never apologized 


to him ever before. In whichever way he behaved, it was always the right thing to do. His dad normally never 
acknowledged the mistakes he might've made. 


"I just.. | was kind of unable to cope with all the facts that you dished out to me like they were the most 
normal things in the world. l'm still quite uncomfortable with it all, but | get what you were trying to get 
across yesterday with your words. Objectively, | have absolutely no problem with same-sex love, it's just that 
| never expected that from you. It has suddenly become such a close matter, you know what | mean? And 
that's why | saw the subjective side of it first and reacted with my defense mechanism. I'm truly sorry, Ill 
give my best to be a supportive dad, okay?" 


Joe almost cried at those words coming out of his dad's mouth, deeply touched by the fact that his dad was 
trying to do his best. He was not abandoning him because he was in love with another guy. He was trying to be 


supportive. 


"l", he choked out, Sav's grip on his hand tightening supportively, "I actually don't know what to say. Thank you, 


dad. | appreciate this more than you will ever know." 


His father nodded at him with a wan smile in return, turning towards his food before looking up again as 


though he had forgotten something. 


"I just wanted to add, | really like you, Rick You're a good guy and | can see how happy you make my son. 
Continue to make him happy like that, okay? I'd be very grateful if you'd do that." 


Sav smiled softly at him in return and nodded, squeezing Joe's hand again in happiness. The older one turned 
towards him at that gesture and placed a kiss on his lips, overtaken by all of his emotions. Parting from him 
again, Sav smiled at his lover, gently placing his palms on his cheeks to wipe away the tears that had started 
to spill out of Joe's eyes without him noticing. Mouthing a silent ‘thank you' towards Joe's dad across the 
table, he then took his lover, who was still silently weeping in emotion, into his arms, gently caressing his hair 
and placing a soothing, happy kiss on top of his head, just like Joe had done to him the night before. They had 
yet again taken a greatly relieving step in their relationship and Sav's thoughts wandered back to the previous 
night when Joe had told him they should just try to solve one problem at a time. So far, that strategy was 
working just like they had hoped it would. 


woun 


After they had all filled up their stomachs with the very tasty pancakes Joe's mum had prepared, they packed 
some things together to make a trip over to a little but beautiful bay near them that Joe's dad had found on 
a map of the region. The residents had also recommended that specific place, filling them all with hope for a 


wonderful afternoon. 


They drove as close to the shore as they could before they encountered a small sandy path that they could 
only follow while walking, so Mr. Elliott parked the car and they started the trip down to the hidden bay. Sav 
kept close to Joe all the way, holding onto his hand and Joe saw the funny side to it as well. They came to a 
part of the path that had quite a lot of giant rocks on the side facing the ocean and Joe held Sav's hand while 


the latter balanced on them with his purple converse, at one point losing his balance on purpose. Joe, of 


course, caught him in time and placed him back on his feet with a giggle, causing Sav's face to light up in 


happiness once more. 


At one point they all simply had to halt, because there was such a great view of the ocean being almost 


turquoise due to the lighting of the sun. It looked like paradise. 


"Sav, Joe, turn around, please", Joe's mum directed the two of them with a smile, holding up a camera. They 
both turned so that they stood with their back to the beautiful scenery, their hands still clasped together, and 
looked attentively at Mrs. Elliott. 


"That alright?", Joe asked, familiar with his mother's urge to get everything perfectly right. 
"Not quite. Sav, look up at Joe, please, | believe that itll be perfect then 


Sav did as he was instructed, propping his chin on Joe's shoulder and gazing up at him with the best loving 
eyes he could manage. Joe gazed right back at him, his eyes twinkling and he heard his mum's camera click in 
the background, indicating that she had taken the picture. The polaroid left the camera just a moment later, 
Cynthia handing it over to Joe for him to shake it till the colors became visible. 


Sav looked over his shoulder while it developed slowly, finally being able to look at the perfect picture Joe's 
mum had taken. They both looked like they had giant pink hearts in their eyes, their smiles emphasizing that 


particular expression even further. 
"Thanks, mum, it's beautiful. What do you think of it, love?" 


His mother just smiled softly at him in return before walking over to her husband, giving the young couple a 
bit of privacy. Sav just placed a kiss on Joe's cheek as an answer to his question from before, the taller one's 


heart fluttering dangerously once again 


‘Love you. Now, gimme a proper kiss", Joe demanded with a playful pout and Sav snickered, wrapping his arms 
around the back of Joe's neck. Reaching up with one hand, he placed it on Joe's cheek, easing the pout gently 
with his thumb before taking the soft lips in a searing kiss, their tongues entangling and dancing with each 
other in a loving slow dance while their owners closed their eyes and lost all track of time. 


Gazing backward at the young couple from a few meters ahead, Joe's dad couldn't help the smile forming on 
his face, too. The two of them just fit together so perfectly well, he wondered how he could have been so 
stupid the previous day. The way his son held the smaller man in his arms and kissed him with such love 
reminded him of how he had held his wife when they had just newly found out that their attraction was 
mutual. They had sometimes spent hours just standing there locked in a kiss, forgetting everything around 
them because they didn't need anything else. He knew that that was the way true love was supposed to feel. 
And he could see that very same feeling in the way his son treated the young Savage boy and the other way 
around. He could see that they were possessed by a love so strong that their relationship could withstand all 


tests of time laying ahead of them. This was a precious gift they just couldn't lose in any way, no matter how 


difficult life might become. 


After what felt like an eternity, Joe parted from his lover again, being met by slightly swollen red lips and 
droopy midnight blue eyes that gazed up at him, still slightly unfocused. Pressing a kiss to the tip of Sav's 
nose, Joe took him by his hand again, quickly gazing along the path to see if his parents had waited for them. 
He was quite surprised to see them standing by a tree nearby, both of them with a smile on their face as 
they fondly gazed back at him. Blushing hard, Joe wrapped one arm around Sav's shoulders and guided him 
towards them, feeling the younger one lean into him in obvious weariness. He gave himself a mental pat on the 
back as he noticed that he had indeed kissed his lover until his knees had become weak. 


"Hey, sorry, we got kinda lost in the moment", Joe said with a shy chuckle as they arrived in front of his 
parents, Sav's arm snaking around his waist to get even closer to him. 


Its alright, son, it was lovely to watch how much love is there between the two of you. | truly feel like an 
idiot now, | mean, how could | be so blind and disrespecting yesterday?", his dad replied and Joe's blush 
intensified, the two lovers lowering their heads a little in embarrassment. 


Eventually, they all went on walking to the bay, finally reaching the beach hidden behind a huge pile of rocks. 
The residents definitely hadn't lied about it being beautiful. It was absolutely perfect, especially due to the fact 
that there was practically no other person than them. 


The sand was almost white and the water reaching the shore in light waves was so clear that the sea ground 
beneath could be seen even from meters away. Joe mentally already rubbed his hands in glee as he thought 
about taking a nice little swim in that heaven-like water. The beach was dotted with little palm trees here and 
there, and due to the fact that it was quite warm that day, Joe's parents decided to place the picnic blanket 
they had brought right beneath one of them to not get burnt by the sun that quickly. 


The two boys placed their small backpacks on the side of the blanket before sitting down next to each other, 
Sav still holding Joe's hand and playing with his long slender fingers. 


"So, you want to swim or to eat first?", Joe's mother finally asked and Sav shrugged, looking at Joe for help. 


The taller one thought for a while but finally decided on swimming, since they had eaten back at their vacation 
house not that long ago. Besides, he wanted to test that water out quite badly since he had grown quite hot 
during their walk down to the beach. 


"Swim first. That okay with you, babe?" 


Sav nodded with a smile and took the sunscreen Joe's mum held out to him, gesturing for Joe to take off his 
shirt. His opponent just smirked before following orders without a word, leaning slightly forward to make it 
easier for Sav to get every spot. The younger one bit his lip at the expanse of skin in front of him before 
shaking his head to clear it. He had to keep it together in front of Joe's parents after all. 


Finally sliding his cream-covered hands across Joe's back he heard a muffled groan coming from his lover, 
making him smirk. Hurrying a bit in order to prevent getting turned on too much, he carefully got the skin of 
Joe's back all slick, massaging a bit as he went. The little groans coming from Joe in return didn't help matters 


and he finally claimed to be done, Joe looking back at him with that smirk still on his soft lips. 
"C'mon, get that shirt off and turn around, don't want you to get burnt either." 


"My hands are all creamy, could you maybe be so kind and help me?", Sav asked right back, looking at his lover 
from beneath his eyelashes and biting his full bottom lip. He could see Joe gulping heavily in arousal, trying to 
keep it down though because his parents were still sitting close by. To his big luck, his mum could see in which 


way the current situation was heading. 


"Um, boys, we'd like to take a walk down the beach if thats okay with you. Just make sure you don't drown 


when you get into the water." 


Joe just smiled thankfully at her with a small appreciative nod, waiting patiently until his parents were at a 
safer distance. He then turned to Sav, his eyes narrowing slightly. 


"You fucking tease! How could you look at me like that in front of my parents?" 


Sav just smiled innocently and licked his lips, trying to remain sexy and unaffected, but he could feel his groin 
taking interest in the situation, especially when Joe crawled towards him and urged him to lay down on his 


back, his lover's long lean body soon covering his own. 
"You're gonna take that shirt off of me now, or what?" 


"Bossy today, are we?", Joe replied with a grin, his hands encountering Sav's waist and slipping beneath his 
shirt, pushing it upwards while bending down to place soft kisses just above the waistband of his swimming 
trunks. Sav's eyes fell closed at that sensation, his hips bucking in response and a soft moan forcing itself past 
his rosy lips. He definitely hadnt thought Joe would go that far in a public place like that, but who was he to 
complain when those warm hands pushed his shirt up and those soft lips followed their path, placing a trail of 


heavenly kisses on his belly and chest? 


Sav finally raised his hands above his head, Joe pulling the offending garment over his head and looking straight 
into his eyes. They were dark with desire but Sav knew they couldn't go that far at a public beach with Joe's 
parents wandering around somewhere. So he chose to relieve some of that burning want in Joe's eyes with a 
passionate kiss, his lover whimpering in return and his hips bucking against Sav's, looking for relief of a 


different kind. Sav wrenched his mouth away from Joe's at that, trying to be the voice of reason once more. 


"Joe, we can't do this here. How about we cool down a bit in the water and resume this tonight? There are 
still some things we haven't tried and that I'd still like to try. But not in public where half the beach is able to 


watch us." 


Joe groaned in disappointment but finally resigned, not actually knowing how they had ended up like that again. It 
seemed like they couldn't be alone for long before the sexual tension overtook every thought and action. So Joe 
regretfully stood up, offering Sav his hand and hoping they would be able to keep their bodies in check until 
they were alone in the evening. When Sav grasped his hand and the taller teen pulled him up he could spot the 
mischief flickering in his deep blue eyes, making it obvious that he was still up to playing his seductive hide- 
and-seek game. God, Joe hoped he would be up for the challenge. 
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Sav had kept the promise he had made with his gaze and continued to tease Joe during that whole day at 
every chance he got. It didn't matter whether Joe's parents were close by or not, whether they were on the 
beach or in a restaurant, Sav always found a way to make him blush in a flustered way. And therefore Joe 
couldn't be happier to finally be able to get back to their little vacation home again since his curly-haired 
boyfriend had hinted at what he wanted to happen that night for quite some time by then. The question he 
had asked Joe while they had stood in the cooling water of the sea the day before swirled around the taller 
one's head constantly and made it very hard to think of anything else. He was unbelievably excited but stil 
scared of the whole thing but he couldn't think of anyone better to try it out with than Sav, the most 
gorgeous young man he had ever met. So when they finally stood face to face in the little bedroom they 
shared, Sav's cheeks rosy and his eyes sparkling, Joe couldn't think of a better place to be. 


"God Savy, how can you even be so beautiful?", he whispered softly, caressing one of Sav's rosy cheeks with 
his palm while his other hand placed itself on the smaller man's waist to pull him in closer. The curly-hairea's 
pretty ocean-blue eyes started to sparkle even more at his words and lowered their gaze in a flustered 


manner, causing his long dark lashes to further illustrate his adorable innocence. 


"How can you even manage to flatter me all the time?", he finally replied with some shyness creeping into his 
voice, not giving Joe a chance to respond when he tangled his fingers in his lover's wild curls and pulled him 
into a gentle but needy kiss. Joe's hands slid down to the bottom hem of Sav's shirt, pulling it upwards to be 
able to caress the smooth warm skin beneath. The younger one sighed into the kiss at that action, untangling 
his fingers from Joe's hair to be able to raise his hands above his head and allow his lover to strip the shirt 
off his lean body. It only took a few moments for Sav to return the favor and then they were skin on skin, 
clinging to each other and absorbing the body heat of the other's body while staying entangled in their deep 
kiss. Just that moment was enough for Joe to know that he was ready for whatever would happen. He would 


do anything to be as close to Sav as possible. 


Gently parting from his lover's addicting lush lips, Joe made eye contact with the blue-eyed beauty in front of 
him, tucking a strand of the wild chocolate curls behind Sav's ear while a dreamy smile stretched his own 


kiss-swollen lips. 


"Do you really wanna go all the way tonight? | just want you to know that I'll be fine with whatever we do 
tonight", he then whisper-asked against Sav's angelically curved rosy lips, tightening his hold on his opponent's 


warm naked waist. The lips he was so addicted to just spread into an honest smile at his words, lanky warm 


fingers hooking into his belt loops to pull him closer before he whispered an answer that made Joe's breath 
catch in his throat. 


"God yes, Joe. | want you to make love to me for real tonight" 


Gulping down the heartfelt, awestruck tears in his throat Joe nodded, gently leaving the embrace and gesturing 
for Sav to make himself comfortable on the soft bedspread. The latter did so without hesitation, peeling off his 
pants on the way before laying down, watching Joe rummage through his duffel bag with reddened cheeks, 
droopy midnight blue eyes clouded in love and lust, and a dreamy smile on his full, already well-used lips. 


Joe's hands were shaking in anticipation and excitement while he searched for the lube and condoms he had 
packed just in case this situation they were in at the moment would actually occur. After a few moments of 
intensive searching, he found the small tube and a few foiled packages, standing up again on shaky legs and 
taking a deep breath to calm himself down a bit. When he encountered Sav's warm loving gaze, his worries 
immediately eased for the most part, letting him know that everything would turn out wonderfully, either way, 
just because that angel of a man was involved in it. 


"Come over here, babe, l'm starting to miss you already", Sav asked sweetly and Joe's smile widened even 
further, his feet carrying him over to the bed again even though he still feared his legs would give out from 
trembling too much with excitement any moment. As soon as he stood within Sav's reach, the latter made 
short work of his jeans and pulled him onto the mattress with him, long warm limbs immediately wrapping 
around him to keep him close. Joe closed his eyes and just enjoyed the warmth, the love, and the affection 
Sav's closeness evoked in him, his heart growing happy wings and taking flight within his chest. 


They took their time to just cuddle for a while, Sav's warm lanky fingers tracing Joe's spine and the outline of 
his strong back muscles, while Joe tucked his head under his lover's chin and listened to his slightly sped-up 
heartbeat. The sizzle in the air around them never ceased completely though, and finally, Joe felt comfortable 
enough to do something about it. Propping himself up above Sav he made eye contact with his lover again, 


silently asking him for consent that he got either way in the form of a wide smile and a small nod. 


"God Sav, l'm scared of hurting you in any way.. | never did this before", he whispered honestly into the 
comfortable silence, Sav's legs around his waist and his arms around his chest tightening their hold in a silent 


sign of comfort before the younger one spoke again 


"You won't hurt me, Joe. | trust you with my life and if something should be up I'll let you know right away. 
But | have a feeling it's gonna work out fine." 


His last words were accompanied by a comforting smile and a cheeky wink that helped Joe's self-confidence to 
grow back and soothed the tremble in the taller man's hands to some degree. Uncapping the bottle of lube he 
poured some into his hand before curling it around his lover's erection, drawing soft sighs and moans of 
contentment from the halfway-opened puffy red lips that spurred him on further. After he had a feeling that 


Sav was as relaxed as he could possibly be, Joe slowly and hesitantly searched out the rosy entrance with 


slickened fingers, keeping his gaze fixated on Sav's gorgeous facial features to encounter any sign of discomfort 
right away. But even as he massaged softly and finally dared to slip one of the digits inside, there was none. 
Sav just sighed and closed his eyes, focusing on his feelings with a shy smile playing on his lips. 


Joe got a bit bolder then and started to gently feel around the tight passage for that one spot he had read 
about. If he found it, he'd strike gold according to the experts on that topic. Sav suddenly gasping for air while 
a cry of pleasure left his lips made him guess that he, indeed, was on the right path. Gently slipping another 
finger inside he searched that specific spot out again and again and fascinatedly watched Sav's body writhe 
beneath him in raw pleasure, looking so beautiful that he almost couldn't handle the sight. 


"Joe, please..", he whimpered out after a while between pleasure-filled moans, his limbs pulling the taller man 
down on top of him and his fingers digging into the skin of Joe's strong shoulders, holding on to him like a 


drowning man would cling to his lifeline. 


Its okay, Savy, | got you", he whispered right back, gently withdrawing his fingers from the other man's 
warmth to coat himself in both a condom and lube before leaning down to place a passionate, soothing kiss on 


his lover's sweet lips, brushing a few sweaty curls away that clung to the younger one's heated cheeks. 


"Are you completely sure about this?", Joe asked again just to be on the safe side, one palm resting on the 


scorching hot skin of the outside of Sav's naked thigh. 


"God, yes. Joe, please", he whined in return, claiming Joe's lips again while wrapping his warm thighs around his 
lover's hips, letting Joe's doubts about them doing this dissolve into nothingness. With his heart pounding in his 
ears, the taller man finally completed their joining, closing his eyes to let the overwhelming feelings wash over 


him completely while stilling to let Sav adjust to the sensation 


The smaller one had squeezed his eyes shut in concentration at the intrusion but his face relaxed again with 
every passing moment, his blue eyes finally opening again and meeting Joe's loving green ones. They both felt 
their souls connect in a way with that gaze and confirmed their loving, deep thoughts with a soulful, heartfelt 
kiss. 


Joe began to move slowly after some time, still keeping the two of them connected through their gazes, the 
ocean-blue orbs letting him know just how much this whole scenario meant to his angelical lover. He was stil 
starstruck at the fact that someone as beautiful and wonderful as Sav trusted him so much that he gave 


himself to him in this intimate and pure act of love. Joe considered himself the luckiest man alive. 


At some point the pleasure overtook them both, causing their movements to turn harsher and their moans 
and sighs to turn louder and more desperate, their sweat-slickened skin sticking together and trapping the heat 
between their bodies. They brought each other to the heights of pleasure and finally fell off the cliff into 


complete ecstasy together with a moan of each other's name. 


Both of them couldn't move afterward, their hearts beating erratically and their muscles still quivering in 


exertion while they clung to each other, still intimately joined. Joe's head was resting on Sav's sweat-covered 


shoulder, his trembling fingers still tangled helplessly in his lover's soft but sweaty curls. His breath stil 
refused to turn back to normal as he relived the last few moments in his mind. Sav had been so vulnerable 
but so beautiful. Joe's heart was bursting with love for his boyfriend when the picture of him writhing 
beneath him with his reddened lips parted and his droopy midnight blue eyes fixated on his own rode through 
his brain again. 


He finally heard a shaky intake of breath above his head, indicating that Sav was coming back down from his 
ecstatic state, too. Propping his head up on Sav's chest he gazed into the ocean-blue eyes he loved so much 
once again, seeing them filled with a happy glint but also with tears. At that sight, his concern directly kicked 


in and he propped himself up onto his forearms to make better eye contact. 


"Sav? Are you alright? God, did | hurt you?", he asked into the silence, Sav not replying directly and therefore 


causing Joe's fears to grow. But after a moment he started talking, his voice hoarse and thick with emotion. 


"No, of course, you didn't hurt mel l'm just so overwhelmed with all of this. It was so amazing, it doesn't even 


hold a candle to my fantasies. God, | just can't believe that this is the reality since its much too perfect." 


"Oh Savy..", Joe whispered in return with a smile on his face at that explanation, leaning in close to place 


another soft kiss on Sav's lips that his lover gladly replied, his lanky fingers tangling in Joe's curls once more. 


When they parted again, they stayed breath against breath and forehead against forehead for another 
moment, losing themselves in their loving gaze and feeling the connection again. And without meaning to, Joe 


couldn't help those three little words from slipping past his lips again. 
"God Sav, | love you so so much." 


"I love you too, Joe, more than I've ever loved anyone else", came the whispered reply against his well-used 


lips before this angel of a man engaged them in a kiss once more. 


woun 


The rest of the autumn holidays was filled with a lot of cuddles and even some more lovemaking sessions and 
both Joe and Sav couldn't be happier in any way. They would usually wake up in the mornings and have an 
intense long cuddle session before getting up and meeting Joe's parents for breakfast. The breakfast was 
mainly followed by a swim every day that gave them a relaxing opportunity to just don't think about anything 
school-related at all. After swimming they mostly stayed on their towels in the sun, drying off and using the 
time for some more cuddles and snoozing sessions. For the most part, Sav stuck to reading a book while Joe 
used his chest or belly as a pillow for a midday nap. The younger man loved the job of being Joe's pillow since 
Joe looked adorable while he slept and he had an excuse to play with and caress the wild dark curls that way. 


When the sun started setting they usually all returned to their small vacation home to shower off the salt, 
sand, and sunscreen before going to a restaurant by the beachside. Joe loved walking along the seafront while 


holding his boyfriend's warm hand, it made him feel content and also a bit proud since he knew that Sav was 


so good-looking that he could probably get anyone as his boyfriend. But he chose him, and Joe felt deeply 
honored by that fact. 


The meal at the restaurant would mostly be filled with happy chats about the day and laughter while either 
Sav was cuddled into Joe or Joe was cuddled into Sav. The restaurant visit was always followed up by another 
cuddle session back at the vacation house and sometimes even led into lovemaking. The fact that they 
constantly slept cuddled up in the same bed each night made them grow almost inseparable and Joe fearfully 
wondered how he would be able to fall asleep again at home without Sav's warm body cuddled up to him. He 
was dreading the day they would have to return to Sheffield but he knew it was inevitable so he just pushed 
those negative thoughts to the back of his mind and enjoyed the time while it lasted. 


But as much as he pushed it away, it didn't actually make the day get any further away. All too soon he found 
himself in the back of his parent's car during their trip from the airport back to their homes with Sav beside 
him and clinging on to his hand. The younger one had been silent for the most part of the trip and Joe could 
read in his expression that he was trying to capture everything in silence in order to keep it stored in his 


memory forever. He was constantly searching for contact with Joe, holding on to his hand or leaning against 


his shoulder, as he did right at that point in time in the car. 


"Alright Sav, | believe we've reached your house, right?", Joe's dad finally spoke the dreaded words, Joe's grip 
on Sav's hand unconsciously tightening further. Sav turned towards his lover at those words with a sad smile 
on his face, moving into Joe's arms without another word. Joe pulled the smaller man close to his chest and 
breathed in the comforting scent of lavender shampoo and sunshine deeply with closed eyes for the last time 
in three days. When Sav pulled back out of the embrace their heads fell together in another deep and soft kiss 
filled with love and an unwillingness to let go, both of them refusing to be the first to break away. Sav finally 
did with regret in his eyes since the kiss had ultimately resulted in a lack of air supply. 


"| don't know how | will be able to sleep without you", the smaller man then whispered sadly and Joe smiled 
comfortingly, pulling one of his sweaters out of his duffel bag to hand it to Sav. Since he had had the same 
terrifying thought for the last few days he had finally found some kind of solution for the impending problem. 


The gesture made Sav's eyes light up and he hurriedly got one of his sweaters out of his bag to hand it to 
Joe in return, the two of them feel better immediately by knowing that they at least had something that 
smelled of the other one when they went to bed 


"See you soon then, Savy. Miss you already", Joe then whispered, kissing Sav's forehead and afterward the tip 
of his freckled perfect nose. Sav smiled even under the given circumstances and gently squeezed Joe's hand 


which was still entwined with his again. 


‘Love you, Joe, and I'll miss you, too. And Mr. and Mrs. Elliott, thanks again for inviting me on this trip", Sav 

replied first to Joe before turning toward his parents who turned in their seats to nod and smile back at him. 
With a heavy heart, Sav then grabbed the duffel bag sitting at his feet and opened the car door, looking back 
at Joe for one last time and finally letting go of the warm hand of his boyfriend to be able to close the door 


behind himself. He could see Joe's sad face through the window and it made his heart even heavier but he 
forced himself to turn away and make his way over to the front door of the Savage's house to ring the bell. 


The door was opened almost immediately by his overjoyed mum which lifted his spirit directly. In the distance, 
he could faintly hear the sound of the car engine leaving the area but he chose not to dwell on that. Instead, 


he moved into his mum's outstretched arms for a soothing motherly hug. 


"God Richard, you look so handsome! That sun really gave you a nice tan", she exclaimed when they parted 
from the hug, Sav immediately starting to blush heavily at the compliment. Bending down shortly he petted 
Lucy's head that appeared in the doorway next to his mum's leg before following both of them into the house. 
The rest of the Savage family was gathered in the living room and both of his brothers grinned at him when 
he walked in with his healthy sun tan on display. Their smile disappeared however when their dad spoke up. 


"Jesus, Richard, could you maybe just dress properly for once? You aren't a girl so stop wearing these stupid 
purple tanktops and, for god's sake, these whore-like shorts. People on the street could think my son's a 
faggot." 


Brian and John took that statement as their cue to leave while Sav stood frozen in the doorway, struck by the 
harsh homophobic words thrown at him. That wonderful week had made him almost forget how bad his dad's 
comments hurt and he felt like crying just from those few words alone. The fear came back instantly, too, 
that fear of his dad finding out about what Joe meant to him and what they did when there were no prying 


eyes. He was sure that he would die if he lost Joe. 
"Kenneth, the boy just came home-" 


| don't care about your opinion, Sally! This is an important matter! | don't want my son to walk around like a 
gay whore and let people see him like that! God, the Elliotts saw you that way! My reputation is ruined! Why 
can't you ever think about what you do?", Kenneth Savage spat out, completely ignoring the attempt of 
interfering made by his wife. Sav sunk in on himself and ducked his head further with each word, almost as if 
they were physical blows to his slender body. 


"Look at me when | talk to you, Richard!" 


Scared like a deer in the headlights he raised the gaze of his round, tear-filled blue eyes to meet his father's 
which was filled to the brim with disgust and hatred. He took a step towards his son who stepped back slightly 


in obvious fear. 


"God, you even look like a girl when you wear something normal. I'm gonna send you to the hairdresser and 


take your razor blades, you will get a boyish haircut and grow a beard." 


Sav froze in shock. His hair? But what about Joe? Would Joe still love him if he lost his thick mass of 
chocolate curls? And a beard? He wasn't even sure if he could grow one, his face had always been as smooth 


as baby skin. He had to introduce some kind of argument but only some stammered words came out. 


"Dad... l-l.. Please no..." 


Sav didn't see the open palm flying his way but he sure as hell felt it leaving a burning mark on his cheek 
when it connected to his face. Shocked he stumbled backwards, looking at the man that was supposed to be his 


father for some sort of explanation. 


"Don't call me ‘dad’. You will not address me like that until you finally got your lifestyle and image under 


control. Now, get out of my sight. You're a disgrace to the Savage name." 


Sav's heart broke at those last few words and he turned as fast as he could, leaving down the stairs to the 
basement as quickly as he could and letting the tears flow down his face. Why was it always him? Why 
couldn't he just be a normal boyish guy? Why couldn't he just fall in love with a girl, marry her and start a 
family like people did nowadays? 


Throwing his duffel bag down next to his bed he quickly undressed until he was left in only his boxer shorts, 
pulling Joe's sweater out of the bag and over his head and breathing in the soothing scent of his lover. He 
quickly crawled under the covers and hugged the hoodie close to his body while letting the sobs pour out of 


him. 


That's exactly how his mum found him when she went down the stairs to look after him a while later. He was 
just a shivering sobbing lump beneath the sheets, not making any attempt of moving or even acknowledge her 
presence. Concerned, she walked over to the bed and sat down beside him, carefully caressing his fluffy curls 


to calm him down somewhat. 


"Hey Richard, do you wanna talk to me? You still need to tell me about your trip. Did you have a nice time 
with Joe?", she tried, keeping up the soothing caress. Sav stilled at the mention of Joe's name and finally 
turned around, his eyes and nose red and puffy from crying. With a gasp, Sally reached for her son, pulling 
him upwards from his lying position and into the warm hug only a mother could supply, stroking his back and 
whispering sweet nothings into his ear until he had calmed back down for the most part, his sobs subsiding 


into little sniffles here and there. 


"The trip was amazing. | wish you could've come with us and seen what we saw. Marseille is truly beautiful", 
Sav finally replied with a hoarse voice from crying, a wan smile returning to his face though when he thought 


back to his memories. 


"Wait, that isn't one of your sweaters. | never washed a piece of clothing that looked like that before’, his 
mum then stated, Sav's smile widening and a sparkle returning to his eyes at her words. She could tell he had 


something to say about that. 


‘Its Joe's. He gave it to me for the times when | was feeling lonely and missing him. God, mum, | really do love 


him so much." 


Sally just smiled at his adorable innocence, comfortingly rubbing his back to encourage him to keep talking to 
her. And it worked to some degree. 


"We had the best time. His parents are so accepting and supportive, they really gave us a lot of space. And 
Joe, he's just always so caring and loving, he takes such good care of me. He even made love to me and it was 
the most wonderful thing I've ever experienced in my whole life", Sav said with a shy voice and a blush 
invading his face at his final sentence. His mum's eyes widened, too, at that information since it was quite rare 
to share something as special as that with someone else. But it just proved once again, how innocent and 


loveable her youngest son was. How could someone ever hurt someone so pure-hearted? 


Gently placing a hand on the now reddened cheek Kenneth had slapped and looking into her son's fearful, 
innocent blue eyes, she swore that she would do everything she could to protect him from further harm. 


Maybe preventing that hairdresser appointment was the first step to improving the situation 


Chapter 14 


Author's Notes: 
And yet another one :) 


Sav woke up the next morning after the most dreadful sleep he had ever had It was filled with horrible 
dreams and sleepless phases that drained him of all his energy, leaving him to wake up in a cold sweat way too 
early in the morning. And as soon as he woke up he remembered the occurrences of the day before, the 


horrible things his dad had said to him, the fact that he had slapped him, and of course the threats he had 


spoken out loud. The threat of making Sav go to a hairdresser to cut all of his luscious chocolate curls off. 


With a dreadful feeling, Sav decided to get up, sleepily making his way over to the bathroom since he needed to 
wash off that cold sweat on his body. It was making him shiver and freeze and therefore did nothing to lift his 
already bad mood. Arriving at the small room and switching the lights on he took a look at himself in the 


mirror. 


‘Tomorrow there'll be no more curls’, was all he could think as he gazed at his reflection, carefully running his 
fingers through his soft long hair and twirling a curl around his finger. He did love them very much even 
though they always gave him trouble whenever he tried to tame them. Just the thought of getting a short 
haircut like his brother John made a lump rise in his throat. Yes, he seemed a bit girly with his long hair, but 
he loved it that way. So what? He loved girly things like purple tank tops and cut-off shorts, sparkly necklaces 
and earrings, as well as rimming his eyes with eyeliner. Why should he change his whole personality just 
because people didn't like it? Its not like he lived for them. 


Wanting to stop himself but not being able to Sav started to cry again, watching the curls in his hands that 
would soon be on the floor of some stupid hairdresser's studio. His heart grew heavy and just when he almost 
decided to have a full-on breakdown about his situation, there were steps outside of the bathroom and a 


movement of the door handle. 


Sav started to panic right away since he was not ready for another beating. Would never be ready for that, 
for that matter. He wanted to hide behind the shower curtain but he couldn't seem to move, remaining on his 
spot in front of the mirror somewhat paralyzed. He watched the door opening with round, fearful eyes that 
were once again filled with tears but when it was finally completely opened, he encountered his sleepy-looking 


mum in the doorway. 
"Mum..." 


Sally looked at her once again crying son and without hesitating was embracing him in another comforting hug, 


pulling him close to shush him somewhat. 


"God, Richard... I'm so sorry for all you have to go through. It's so unfair", she whispered into his hair with a 
pained voice, letting him pull back out of the embrace when he tried to free himself again. Gazing at him softly 
she gently touched his long curls, fluffing them up again on the parts where they had gone flat from Sav 
laying on them. Just the gentle touch made Sav's eyes well up in tears of hopelessness and terror again, the 
picture of the soft strands cut off on a tiled floor invading his mind again. 


"Shh darling, don't you cry. You look so handsome with your curls like that. And | managed to have a word with 
your father yesterday evening after you were in bed already. | told him that cutting off your hair would not 
make anything better at all, and | somehow talked him out of making an appointment at the hairdresser. | know 
how much you love your hair so | thought that would at least make you feel a little bit better", Sally finally 
revealed to her son with a soft smile, Sav's eyes widening in disbelief before they started to sparkle in 
happiness. 


‘Mum... l-1 don't know how | could ever thank you properly for that.” 


"Shush it, darling, you don't need to pay me back for anything. You did absolutely nothing wrong. And just so 
you know, just because your dad doesn't approve of your lifestyle his words aren't true. You're a wonderful 
young man and l'm so proud to have you as my son. So so proud. | would never have it any other way, no 
matter how many difficulties you may have to face throughout your life. Know that | will always love you for 


the way you are." 


Sav sniffled after he heard his mum's caring words, moving back into her embrace for another moment as a 
silent thank you for her support. God, where would he be without her? 


wun 


The rest of the day passed without any further incidents, Sav mostly stayed in his room and listened to music 
while trying to teach himself some Queen songs on his acoustic guitar. He didn't feel comfortable in his 
family's presence anymore and therefore tried his best to avoid them all day. But at some point his mum 


came into his room with an excited expression, asking him to come upstairs for a little while. 

It's the phone, there's someone on the line for you", was her only explanation 

Overwhelmed by the possibility to hear his lover's voice again Sav stormed past her to the phone that his 
father was currently holding in his hands. He froze immediately, panic showing on his features. What if it really 
was Joe? God, he was so sure he'd get a beating like never before if his dad found out about their relationship. 
But to his actual surprise, his dad smiled proudly and waved him over to the phone. 


Still hesitant and completely unsure he made his way over to his father, taking the phone he held out to him. 


"Hello? Who's on the line?", he asked shyly, first hearing some rustling carrying through the speaker before a 


man's voice answered. 


"Good afternoon, Mr. Savage, its Mr. Smith on the line. | just quickly wanted to inform you that our school's 
soccer team is first in the British scholar soccer league. Therefore, we need to play the final against a school 
team from Yorkshire tomorrow as a home match at our soccer field Since you're our best striker and made 
us gain the lead in the league due to your brilliant performances | of course need to ask you to play 


tomorrow. Will you be in the starting eleven for the match?" 


Sav inhaled sharply at that request, a flattered blush rushing to his cheeks. He had never guessed they would 
come so far in the league and that he would ever be able to play a nationwide final in school soccer. He could 

maybe get a soccer scholarship out of that match if he performed well since businessmen searching for new 
recruits for the big British teams were always present at these events. In all of his excitement, he seemed to 


forget to answer properly to the request of his coach. 
"Well, Mr. Savage?" 


‘Oh, I'm so sorry, | was just overwhelmed for a moment. Of course, | will play tomorrow! Thank you so much 
for having so much faith in my abilities!", he finally replied, hearing his coach letting out a relieved sigh on the 
other end of the line. 


“Alright, Mr. Savage, I'll expect you on the field tomorrow then. Eleven am! Don't forget and don't be late!" 
"Of course, Mr. Smith. I'm gonna be there, the team can count on mel!" 


His coach wished him a good day after he had responded and afterward disconnected the call, leaving Sav 
trying to grasp what had just happened. Finally putting down the receiver he looked at his father who had 
watched him all along with a proud smile on his face. It seemed so obscene to the young man that the elder 
man actually seemed to approve of what he did for once. Especially since he had treated him like he was a 
piece of shit just the day before. But he tried to make use of that good mood since in some primal part of 
him there was still the desire to make his father proud. 


"Will you and mum come to the match?" he asked shyly with a slightly hopeful undertone in his voice, and to 
his absolute surprise his father nodded. Sav gave a shy nod of approval at that answer and turned back to the 
phone after his father had left the room. He needed to call Joe immediately. After a few rings the line finally 
connected, a confused female voice filtering through the receiver. 


"Cynthia Elliott on the line, who's calling?" 


"Hello Mrs. Elliott, its me, Sav. | need to talk to Joe immediately if that's possible, its really important’, he 
replied excitedly, hearing Joe's mum chuckle softly at his overwhelming happiness. 


"Alright, I'll get him for you." 


He heard her shouting Joe's name and that there was a phone call for him, finally also hearing his lover 
replying with a shout in return. Then muffled steps filtered through the receiver before a Joe who was 
slightly out of breath answered the phone. 

"Yeah? Who's on the line?" 


‘Its me, babe. God, | got something really important to tell you." 


Sav then continued explaining what Mr. Smith had told him, finally asking if Joe was going to come and see the 


match. His lover of course asented, offering to call Steve, too, to let him know about what was happening. 


"God, babe, I'm so damn proud of you. Now | can even boast about the fact that | got a rising soccer star as 


my boyfriend’, Joe then said with a soft chuckle, Sav's blush increasing even further. 


"Aw, just shut up, love. You know that's not true, I'm not that good in comparison to the other players in the 
league. | just had a lot of luck" 


"Luck, my ass. You're just damn talented. Appreciate that since it's a fact” 

"IFs not" 

"Shut up. | won't continue this discussion since you're not gonna change my mind on that matter." 

Sav just chuckled at that and let the topic go. Joe was stubborn and very focused on complimenting Sav at 
every opportunity he had so there was absolutely no chance to win that argument. They continued to talk for 
awhile since they were filled with the longing to see each other again, even though they had just seen each 
other the day before. Love really made them crazy. 

When they finally hung up on each other, Sav couldn't be more excited for the next day to come. It was gonna 


be amazing, he was sure of that. He went to bed that night with a belly full of butterflies and a heart full of 
dreams, the horrors of the day before slipping into the back of his mind for a little while. 


"And now here they come, our league's leaders to gain the title for the first time in three years!" 


Sav was shaking in excitement as their team was announced to come onto the soccer field, Jerry soothingly 


placing a hand on his shoulder. 


"You're gonna do this, | know you can. Just believe in yourself and play the way you always did. Pretend that 
this is just another game." 


Sav nodded thankfully at their keeper's kind words, finally turning back to face the field in front of them, 
following his teammates out onto the green meadow. On the rows of seats on the field's side, he could make 
out Joe, Steve, Olivia, Pete, his parents, his brothers, and even Joe's parents. His friends held up Steve's banner 
from his first play again, the one that said "GO, SAV, GOll!", and were one of the people that cheered the 
hardest when the team arrived on the field. God, he really wanted to make them all proud As soon as he took 


his position front and center, opposite their enemy's striker, he heard Joe's voice carrying over the whole field 


to him. 
"Go and knock ‘em dead, Sav!" 


Smiling to himself and blushing lightly he looked up to the seats again, giving Joe a thumbs-up and trying not 
to notice how many people were there to watch them play. There was almost the whole school, meaning all of 
the students and all of the teachers, and also the whole school of their enemy's team. Furthermore, there 
were some businesspeople in suits, hinting at the fact that they were scouts for new talents. The seriousness 
of the whole situation got to the curly-haired one again at that particular sight and he fully concentrated on 
the game, looking at the referee that was just about to start the match. When the familiar whistle finally 
came, Sav was deadly focused on the actions on the field, throwing himself into the match with all he had. 


"And there comes Savage over the right side, god that guy is fast- But Avery is on his tail, he's getting 
closer, the goal is close by now, Savage shoots- And goall! Goal for the hosting team!" 


The commentator's amplified voice carried over the soccer field, all of Sav's friends and fellow students 
jumping up from their seats and cheering so loudly that Sav couldn't hear anything else anymore. He looked up 
at the seat rows as he made his victory round over there, seeing his dad smiling in appreciation while his 
mum had proud tears glistening in her eyes. His brothers were cheering almost as much as Joe did but his 
lover was still the loudest of them all, watching him with the proudest smile he could manage. Sav's heart 


almost burst with pride at their expression of support. 


Turning back to his team he received a few half-hugs from his mates and an especially proud one from Jerry, 


their coach giving him a proud fistbump before they all took their places once more. 


It turned out to be a quite difficult game since their opponents had strong, talented players, too. Jerry had a 
lot to do to save footballs before they were able to enter their goal and he did an amazing job. But still, about 
five minutes before the end of the game the score said 5:5, so the last goal would be the deciding one. Mr. 
Smith pushed his team once again, talking them into giving it their all for one last time, even though every 
single player on the field was almost dying of exhaustion by that time. Sav tried his best though and started 
one last attack on their opponents. The air was burning in his lungs with every breath he took and his sweaty 


curls whipped around his face while he ran for his life towards the other goal. 


‘Savage starts another try, where does this boy take his energy from? But Avery is once again at his heel, he 
tries to get the ball- Foul play! Avery brings Savage to fall without touching the ball!" 


Joe and his friends winced at the sight of Sav brutally slamming into the ground face-first after Avery had 
kicked out his legs in an attempt to reach the ball in front of his feet. The curly-haired teen laid on the field 
for a few moments, the referee stopping the game. Mr. Smith and some of Sav's teammates went over to the 
injured young player, checking him over and finally helping him up again. His shirt and shorts were streaked 
with greenish grass stains and one of his knees was bleeding while his face was carrying earthy stains on both 
his cheeks and his forehead. But nevertheless, he walked over to the referee on his own with a slight limp in 
his step, talking to him quickly but the referee already nodded halfway through, whistling again and pointing 
over to the opponent's goal. Sav and his team would get a penalty shot. 


Mr. Smith gathered his team together, knowing that this was going to be the last chance to score a goal. 


First of all, I'm really proud of you, guys. You did an amazing job so far and you deserve to win this. Now, we 


have to decide who shoots the penalty. Any preferences?" 
Jerry raised his hand and spoke up. 


"Mr. Smith, | would say Sav should make the shot. He deserves to do it and apart from that, no offense guys, 
but he is the best player we have." 


Sav went bright red at those praising words and only continued to get redder when his other teammates gave 
voice to their approval. Mr. Smith just watched him with a silent question in his eyes. 


"IIl do it if you guys want me to", he finally replied with a shy voice, receiving various pats on the back before 
they went over to the penalty area. Sav then stepped forward to the penalty spot in front of the goal, taking 
the football the referee handed to him and placing it on the white patch surrounded by lush green grass. The 
other team's keeper jumped up and down on the goalline, warming himself up for what was to come while Sav 
shortly looked over to the seats again, seeing Joe giving him a supporting smile and a thumbs-up. Smiling to 
himself and directly feeling a lot calmer he started measuring out the distance he needed for his running 
start, looking back at the referee and then at the goal as soon as he was done. The referee nodded at him and 


then at the opponent's keeper before blowing the whistle one more time. 


Sav's focus centered on the goal in front of him and he closed his eyes, then opened them again and ran 
forward, shooting with all the strength that he had left. The ball brushed the keeper's fingers but went into 
the top right corner either way. Sav couldn't hear anything after that because the cheers got unbelievably 
loud. The whistle echoed once again to indicate that the match was over but Sav didn't care, he just sunk into 


Jerry's proud embrace in total exhaustion but pure happiness. They had won. 


"Sav! Sav!", he finally heard behind him a few moments later, noticing that the fans were getting onto the 
soccer field that was all too soon flooded with people. Just a second later he felt a warm palm on his shoulder 
and let go of Jerry in order to look into Joe's proud face that featured two glinting green eyes filled with 


happy tears. It didn't take more than a second for him to throw himself into Joe's warm arms. 


"God, you were so amazing, my love. I'm so so proud of youl", he whispered into Sav's sweaty hair, pulling back 
a bit to tuck some wild chocolate curls behind his ear and gently rub the dirt off his cheeks with his thumb. 
Before he could move in for a kiss there was a hand on Sav's shoulder again, this time belonging to his mum 
who shot him a warning glance, reminding him of the fact that his dad was still close by. Turning back to Joe 
he pulled him close so that he could reach the confused man's ear. 


"Hey, I'm sorry but my dad's here. Maybe later when we're alone, babe." 


Joe just nodded with a slight disappointment painted onto his gorgeous features. It was obvious how much he 
wanted to kiss and cuddle his boyfriend in happiness and how much he hated being refused like that. Where 
was this relationship going to go if they had to play a stupid hide-and-seek game most of the time? 


But even though his thoughts were negative and fearful for the most part Joe managed to send Sav a little 
smile, reaching out to take his hand and squeeze it comfortingly. They were going to get through it all 
somehow, Joe said to himself. Maybe if he told it to himself enough times, he'd finally start believing that that 


dark cloud above their heads would somehow evaporate and let the sunshine through. 


